 January 12, 2006 - Thursday 
	
Boob job schedule
Current mood:  horny
OK, so tomorrow i am going in for my third boob job. Natually i'm a 36C. Got my first one two years ago, to a 36FF. Second one was to 36H. Tomorrow will go to 36JJ. In five months i plan on going back in to go to 36MMM ( about the same aa sabrina sabrok )( i'm getting my boobs done every five months fyi) the one after that will be to 36Q Approximatly 15,000CC's. After that i am going to 22,000CC, thats about a 36TTT. then my next one will be at 26,000CC, 36W. If i can handle it, next one will be an even 35,000CC. Or 36ZZ on the bra scale, lol. BTW, thats more than twice the size of Chelsea Charms in each of my breast's, she is my role model. Every time i go in from there, i will go up 6,000CC in size, so to 41,000CC, 47,000CC, i'll stop at 50,000CC each tit. more than five times chelsea charms! At 50,000CC that's the same as 36ZZZZZZZZZZZZ, Thats 12 Z's

Tell me what you think...should i ever stop???

oh, and no pics, i don't want them circulating


 March 26, 2006 - Sunday 
	
New tits!
So my new tits are wonderful. But i have fantastic news!! My doctor was able to give me a lil more than 36JJ. He over filled the bags...a lot....to my next goal of 36MMM. So as of now i am five months ahead of my schedule.

Here's a mental pic for you. Looking at me from behind my breasts stick out about seven or eight inches from my sides. They stick out more than a foot in front of me. HAHA i can't even see my feet! each one is about a basketball and a half in size. And i was told tat i can do these surgeries more than every five months. Skin only takes about a month to spring back. So you can expect me to be getting a lot bigger, a lot faster


 May 20, 2006 - Saturday 
	
Even bigger boobs
OK so as you all know, i went in a few months ago to get my breast's done. I got them augmented to 36MMM. But on sunday i'm flying back to brazil to get em' done again, I'm gonna try for 36QQ. Thats roughly three times the salene in each of my already massive tits. So instead of basketballs, i should have something close to beachballs. But idk, i think i'm pushin em' way to fast... I'm at roughlt 5860CC in each tit, and am going to try for 15,000CC. Which is somewhere in the Q's


 August 12, 2006 - Saturday 
	
36QQQ, updated
Current mood:  horny
So my newest sugery was a complete success. I went from 36MMM to 36QQQ. A lil bigger then i anticipated, but the bigger, the better. i now have 16,000CC in each breast. Thats what makes it QQQ instead of QQ. Each of my breast now weigh almost thirty pounds and are almost a foot and a half wide each. that makes me just shy of three feet.  I have to walk through doors sideways cause i'm too wide normally!! Each tit sticks out 1'3" from each side. Clothes are now impossable to buy...i just buy the biggest cami i can find and force myself into it...and yes, i pop out quite a bit.

*update*

I Ripped my first shirt yesterday. It was just a size large (which is still WAY to small. I fit snug in an XXXL) And i was just Laying on my couch. I went to stretch, and i ripped my shirt right down the middle! Idk why i was laying on the couch, my tits are too big to see the T.V. in the first place. And that reminds me, I found something new i cannot fit into! If i stuff myself in a car, i have to set the seat all the way back, but my boobs still press hard enough agains the wheel to honk the horn. Looks like i can't drive my car anymore... But oh well. I love these huge puppies. And i cant wait to go bigger...I have realized my previouse post about my boob job schedules are pretty flexible. Like next time i said i would like to go to 22,000 CC. But i've gained oabout ten thousand CC in one visit. I can prob manage up to27,000CC. Which will put me right at 36W. But i can push 36XX. Which is 29,000CC...

i have had some question about why i am doing this. No, i do not want publicity, i'm a private kind of person. I'm just doing this for me.

I don't care about any records, i'm alredy close to having it. But i don't care.

And yes, my activities are really hard now, i can't really do my morning jog, i walk instead. And the laps in the pool are impossible now. My breasts are totally in the way for a normal stroke.


 October 20, 2006 - Friday 
	
HAHA, i'm huge!!
Current mood:  aroused
So I got off my flight back from Brazil yesterday. I was down there for yet another surgery. My last measurement was 36QQQ. Or 16,000CC in each breast! That was so much...or at least i thought it was. Thanks to the best plastic surgeon in Brazil, i now have 30,000CC in each of my tits! Now for caparison, add, Chelsea, Minka, Maxi, Sabrina, all together. And that all adds up to a 36XXX. Each tit weighs 45 pounds. That's ninety pounds total!  I still love to hang out in the pool. Even though i still cannot swim, i cannot swim with these bad boys, i love just floating around. You should see me in a bikini. You'll never see a better body! Sleeping has gotten so hard. The weight from each of my tits makes it really hard to breath. i can't sleep on my stomach, obviouslt, and not on my back either...i can't breath. So i'm stuck on my side. But they are so wide, i tend to just fall back on my back...i'll figure it out.


 January 9, 2007 - Tuesday 
	
Newest, Biggest, titties!!!
Current mood:  flirty
So I'm back, prob with my last augmentation though. When i left, i was 36XXX, which is...was...30,000 CC. Now that I'm back, and gone through me therapy, i am a staggering 36ZZZZZ. Which is 52,500CC in each breast. I had to go through therapy to re-learn how to walk normally. My center of gravity tries to pull me over constantly. But since they are SO huge, they were really saggy...:( So i had a type of bra surgically built in. It's just a bunch of nylon wires that criss-cross my chest. So, now I'm just as perky as ever. With over 52,000CC, i am almost to one foot wide each, making it really fun wearing tight cloths. And they weigh 56 pounds each. Now that i don't have to wear a bra anymore, i have a lot less restrictions on the clothes i wear. I had a dress custom made for me, with extreme cleavage, like you've never seen.  I got fired from my law firm after my last surgery. my boss said "i can't be taken seriously..."  But I have no need to worry. I'm fuckin my old boss so he's takin care of me! haha.

Please, ask me any questions you might have. I'm open to them


 March 12, 2007 - Monday 
	
So, not done yet...
Current mood:  horny
So I know i said that my last boob job was going to stop at 52,500CC, but I have gotten so much attention from these I can't help but think what i could get with even bigger tits. So Last week I decided to go back to Brazil and get another pair done. What's nice about already being this big is that because i have so much skin, there is more skin to stretch, which equals more saline I can pump in each time. So at last account i was at a staggering 52,500CC in each breast. That's long in the past. I have convinced my Dr. to go even larger. By far the biggest jump in saline yet.

Now I an a hefty 71,000CC in each breast. Now that has no bra size, it actually has no size. But he estimated it to be a Z cup with 14 Z's after it or 36ZZZZZZZZZZZZZZ. Now those are some titties. So that makes a grand total of 141,000CC. Each of my breasts weigh just 72pounds each. While he was in there, the doctor expanded by built in bra. Each of my tits are now exactly twenty inches wide. I cannot go in to any stores or restaurants. I just get kicked out for being"indecent"  But finding clothes is impossible. I have them all custom made for me by my closest friend Andrea. But the attention I am getting is so amazing. Everyone i meet thinks it is the sexiest thing they have ever seen. Which just fuels my need for bigger tits. Who knows where I'll be in the next two months...you'll just have to wait to find out


 June 9, 2007 - Saturday 
	
yet again...
I have just returned from Brazil again with even bigger breasts. Yes, I know, i was huge before. But I love how this is making me feel. When I left for Brazil, i was a staggaring 71,000CC. But I thought I could feel better with even bigger titties! So Ihad my doctor bump them up all the way to 110,000CC!!! It is amazing...not being able to hug yourself is a pretty hott thing. i am one inch shy of being two feet wide each!! I can still squeeze into my biggest shirt, but just barely. What Can i say..the bigger the better.


 August 23, 2007 - Thursday 
	
Bigger again
Current mood:  horny
I last talked to all of you when I was at 110,000CC, and that started to get kinda old. I Told my doctor to just give me as much as he possibly can...and he sure did that well. I grew all the way to 250,000CC!! That's a 140,000CC increase.  Each Of my tits are now 31 inches wide each. The same as your average door frame To walk into my house, I had to push on boob in, then drag my body in, then pull my other tit in. That's the only way I can do it. Each tit now weighs a whopping 100 lbs even. While he was in there he re-enforced my bra again with more kevlar and titanium to cope with the weight. I went to put on that "special" shirt I have, the one that out lines everything...And it wouldn't budge half way over my tits...So I had my friend andrea come over to help me pull it down. With her tuging on it we were able to force it to go over, but it was super, super tight, and so stretched out, it might has well been made out of clear plastic. It was totally see through. I'll keep you posted on any new events...


 September 2, 2007 - Sunday 
	
Topped-off
Current mood:  horny
This last time visiting John...that's my doctors name, i had told him that I didn't want to be too much bigger because of the challenges I'm having, but i do wanna be an even 450. Whatever that means, get it done...just fill me up as much as possible and we'll call it good. What i didn't know was, i had enough room to fit a whole nother me in there...i should have watched my words... i iwent into that room at 250,000CC, but came out at 500,000CC!! When i stood up for the first time, it was a whole new experiance. Each tit now weighed 160lbs and are 38 inches wide each. John had over filled the bags alot to give me a really perky, round look. And it sure does look nice. The only way into my house now is through the sliding glass door in the back of the house. I ripped my special shirt when i tried it on after this new increase...now I ave to find another shirt that shows off my looks like the last one. But finding one that comes clse to fitting an eight foor bust is almost imposible. But I'm sure I can do it.


 November 21, 2007 - Wednesday 
	
I caved....
So...i know last time i said i didn't know if I was going to go any bigger because of the struggles I have been having. But i just crave bigger tits!! So i got them enlarged again. All the way to 900,000CC. Each of my breasts are 47 inches across. Thats 4 feet!!! it is amazing, the things a can still fit into. Like my old, stretchy sweaters, and an old baithing suit...even tho it makes alot of my chest stick through the gaps...

Getting inside my home is very, very hard. I literally have to pull or push myself in through the door. Being a foot wider than the door each, can pose some big problems. But I'm still thinkin of going even bigger. I just wanna see just how big i can possibly get...


 January 24, 2008 - Thursday 
	
new years suprise
yes guys, I've done it once again...Ive gone bigger still. quite a bit bigger to be honest. I've gone from 900,000CC to a massive 1.6 Million CC. A 700,000CC increase. Even tho I gained so much in one go, My width has only increased nine inches. To four foot, nine wide. i guess there is way more space to fill than i imagined. But still. Almost five feet...that is alot...i mean ALOT of tit!! I am still looking for a job to replace the one I was fired from...and it is really hard to find one where someone will even get to the interview. I'm not taken very seriously. But...i know i could get a job so fast at a strip club...anywhere...


 March 2, 2008 - Sunday 
	
I got a job!!!
So I went to one of the local stip clubs here in Seattle, looking for a good paying job. The people there offered me the job the second i walked through the doors. i told them What I had in mind with my tits, like what i wanna do with them. They told me i can start when i get back from my next augmentation...

So I just got back once again from brazil, i told Joh about what had happened and he told me that he'd do anything in his power to get me as much money as i could from the position. So he took me in at 1.6 Million CC and let me leave at 3.2 million CC.  He had filled every square inch that I had available. At Six feet across each, They gave me a starting wage of 150K a year. Yes i said six feet. They are offering me another 50K a year for avary million CC i go up...sounds like a good pay off to me...


 April 24, 2008 - Thursday 
	
Bonus!!
When I went down again to see John, I didn't even have to tell him what I wanted. He already knew. As big as possible...that's the rule from now on. So I took my two weeks off from work and got 'em done. Done all the way to five million CC!!! Or a 1.8 million CC increase. So that gives me another 150K a year just for my tits. I gained another foot in my width to a huge seven feet..

Five million...That was so much...but I have way bigger...WAY BIGGER plans


 June 3, 2008 - Tuesday 
	
WHAT!!!
I just increased my tits to an out-standing 10 million CC!! Which makes each Of my tits eight feet, seven inches wide. Being this big has it's up's and downs. The up's are that i can get aything I want, and do anything i want. The downs are i cannot really go anywhere, or do anything. But that isn't stopping me from my dream.


 August 24, 2008 - Sunday 
	
Even Bigger
I just had my tits re done to a whopping 23million CC. You might be wondering why...well it's for two reasons. The huge amount of money i get from work, And i think the fact that i am now 100% immobile from the sheer size of my tits is so sexy. Being eleven foot six inches wide is not the bast way to get around!!! but it is a good way to make over a million a year just from my huge tits. I'll keep you up to date...sorry that these aren't longer, but i dont have alot of time to do this anymore with my job


 September 6, 2008 - Saturday 
	
Bigger again
I saw john again last week. And he bumped me up from 23 Million, all the way to 50 Million. More than twice my old size. Each tit is now 15 feet wide each and they earn me over two mill a year now. see you all soon


 October 31, 2008 - Friday 
	
yes sir...
Just got my new pair. My new pair of 90 million CC tits. They are now 15 and a half feet wide each. i have found A new way of being moved around. I now ride on the back of a semi...it's powerfull enough to move me around...


 December 12, 2008 - Friday 
	
Merry Early Christmas
Just got my tits one again. All the way up to 170 Million CC. Or the same as 22 feet wide each. I am now too big even for the semi...So I have started living at the strip club. Since I can't dance, they litteraly let the men climb on top of me and dance around, or whatever they want to do up there.


 February 10, 2009 - Tuesday 
	
yup...
300 Million CC is the aize of my new pair. Thats Twenty seven feet across each. Still goin bigger tho...


 April 29, 2009 - Wednesday 
	
Almost done
Third to last surgery, 700 Million CC. Or, 36 Feet, ten inches wide... I am officialy stuck In the building...


 May 15, 2009 - Friday 
	
Only one more now...
I just more than doubled my size again... I'm not at a steady 1.8 Billion CC. That's the same as a cool, calm, 50 feet!!! One more surgery to go...I'll have to make this one count...seriously...it'll be mind blowing, skin splitting,  ground crumbling, expansion...


 June 10, 2009 - Wednesday 
	
my last surgery...
I jut returned from my last surgery ever with John. He has taken me on quite a ride over the last three years... from a 36 C to a 36 116ZZ. Or the same as 18 Billion CC!!! Yes, I uped my size ten times!!! I used the special cream to quickly soften my skin. Each tit is now 106 Feet wide. I have had a huge hole cut in the ceiling so I can expand into the roof and beyond...I'm gonna miss this...


 June 30, 2009 - Tuesday 
	
No...THIS is my last one
Current mood:VERY, VERY horny!!!!!
So i changed my mind. and had ONe more boob job. I know i said that I'd stop. but i miss it too much :( So Ihad it done right here, at my work. i had my doctor come all the way up from brazil just for this. I had him pack as much salene as he possibly could. Make them perfectly round I said. Which he did... He crammed these puppies with another 32 Billion CC!!! or 50 Bill. in each tit!! Imagine the roundness of PBD tits, but extend them over two hundred feet each. Yeah, thats where I'm at right now.

But amazingly enough, I can actually stand up, because all there weight just rests on the ground, I have to do no work at all! Boy, do the guys that visit me love this!


 August 17, 2009 - Monday 
	
BE story
My name is Katrina, and this is my story....

When my Mom was trying to get pregnant with me, she had taken alot of drugs to help with her fertility. When I was conceived, all those abnormal hormones, messed with my devlopment. At my first ultrasound, our doctor had noticed some big, abnormal groths, but couldn't tell what it was. We found out at birth...

When I was born, I already had some E cup tits. Because of my really young age, I could not be operated on, so I lived with them. They were alweays growing at a pretty constant rate, one to two sizes a year untill i was about seven. When I was six, It was my first year of kindergarten. And my boobs had been growing at a good rate for six years already. I started that year with bigger tits than my teacher...by far. I had I cup boobs, at SIX! Incredible! By the end of the year i was up to a J cup.

This was the time in my life where I started to experiance sudden, and fast growth spurts. And once it started, it stayed that speed. Over the summer between kindergarten and first grade, I had my first spurt. In those three months, I had gained one size, the same i would get in a whole year! I was now up to 4 cups in a year. And it stayed like that for the next five years, Untill middle school, sixth grade. I started middle school with a huge pair of U cup tits. As a comparison, the average girl is only at an A cup, and mine were already as wide as a door. That year, actually during the year, I had my second growth spurt. I started while I was in P.E. And in under an hour, the lenght of the class,  I started to feel this awkward, pressure in my chest. I just ignored it and kept playing with my class. Well, I should have payed closer attention to it, because right in front of me, my breasts were expanding!

How could this be!?!? I'm getting bigger! This isn't good... I would look down occasionally and notice a little more ground missing from my view. I was already wearing the biggest shirt the school had for students to wear, and that had very little room to begin with. I was guessing that I was gaining about a size every five minutes or so. Twenty minutes into this, the shirt was getting pretty tight, and everyone could tell I was getting bigger. Most of the kids were really weirded out about this, but some of the guys, and the teacher, were really intreaged. A half hour passed, and I was already up to a X cup, and still goin. The T-Shirt i was in, was getting stretched to it's limits, and so was my embarassment. There was still another half hour before I could leave...

Well, the class finally ended, and I had to get out of there. I ran for the door, and got stopped. My tits were wider than the door now! I pushed harder, and made it. But I still wasn't stopping. The old shirt I was still wearing was on the verge of failure. I could constantly hear seams popping, and stretching. All I thought to do was run into the bathroom and hide in a stall. I forced myself through the door and into a stall. I had just about an inch on either side of me in there. Enough room to turn around and sit. I started balling, this was so embarassing. Snap, Snap, Creak, RIIIPPP!!! The shirt had finaly ripped off me. And obviouslt I was still growing, cause now, I was pushing against the stall walls. But by the time I had noticed, it was to late. The walls were starting to bulge out and I was stuck! Over an hour has passed now, and I must be at the nd of the alphabet by now, a ZZZ cup!!

But I had one more problem, I was still growing, and the walls were still moving. I knew they could only go out so far before they break off... I freaked out and started calling for help. One of the teachers had ran in there and saw what was happening to me. She called someome to come and take the stall down before I riped it from the wall, so I might be able to get out finally. Well I had to wait there for another hour or so, I don't know where they had to come from, but it took a while. As they got there, the stall was about at it's limits, some screws had come loose from the walls already and there was an obviouse dent in all directions.

We  I eventually got out and forced through the bathroom door. That whole adventure lasted over four hours, well after the end of school. I continued to grow for another hour once I got home! Each of my tit's were almost three feet wide now. I never went back to the middle school.

Three years later, I Started fresh at a high school where none of the kids I grew up would be there. Once that lil' episode ended, I had stopped growing for over three years, and I thought I was done for good. It wasn't untill my senior year that things changed again...drasticly. I was making the hour long drive to school, and as I was about at the half way point, guess what stated again!! Yes, I was growing! But this tiem, way WAY faster. I could literally watch my tits getting bigger. I would have guessed a size or two every minute! I was in my car, with little time to react. I was driving down the freeway at the time, and couldnt pull off. The nearest off-ramp was five minutes away. After two or three minutes...HHHOOOONNNNKKKK! My tits were pressing agains the horn hard enough to make it go off. I was runnning out of time. OH NO! I can hardley turn the wheel...and now...I'm stuck. I had just made it to the off-ramp when I couldn't make it out of my own car! Five,Ten, Twenty minutes passed before I had gotten any help.

But at that point anything was pretty useless. I was pushing so hard against the wheel, that it broke off at around five minutes. At about ten, The dashboard had resisted me to the point that the back of my seat failed, and I was in a lying down position. By the time my Dad had gotten there, I had forced the side windows out, and the roof was getting ready to go! OH NO!!! IT"S GETTING FASTER!!! I started to feel a sudden rush of even faster growth. I was somewhere around ten sizes per minute now! Crack...Crack...BOOM, there goes the windshield, and the back window. Now I'm running out of time. It's getting too hard to breath, Eather the roof pops open, or I'll suffocate...Ten minutes later, I'm starting to get dizzy, and just as I'm about to black out, a loud THUD! the roof had exploded! I can breathe again. Some how, I climb into the back of my dad's truck, and we make the drive to the nearest hospital...fourty more minutes away.

As I climb into the truck and crash down, I speed up once more!! I'm going at least twice as fast now, 23 sizes a minute! My once cute, little nipples were now stretched out to the size of dinner plates. Were ten minutes way from the hospital, and I've alrady had another spurt about ten minutes after the last one, I'm close to a size every second! We get off the freeway, and start driving through town to the hospital, when the front wheels of the truck take off from the ground, there is too much weight in the back! The very second they lift off, both back ones explode...to much weigh on them! I'm getting huge..I mean HHUUGGEE!!! The truck skids off the side of the road, and now we're stuck. Oh NO, ANOTHER SPURT!  I'm at two sizes a second! 

The last time this happened, it lasted 5 hours, I haven't even been doing this for an hour and a half yet!?! What's going to happen to me... Well, I roll out of the truck somehow and land on the sidewalk, tits down. I can't reach the ground, I can just lie here on my huge, beautiful tits! Twenty minutes go by and I get another growh spurt, they're becoming more frequent now! Well, I'm now lying at ten feet in the air, just hoping I can balacne up here, I don't want to be crushed my all my boob meat. After this latest spurt, I'm up to ten sizes a second! I can literally watch myself rise!

We have no Idea what to do, It's now eight in the morning, two hours have passed, and I'm swelling into the road. As I think to myself...wow, I haven't had a growth in over half an hour...maybe I've reached my max...I get another! This time I'm doing around 30 sizes a seond! At this rate, I'm doubling in size every 5 minutes! Oh no...I'm rolling!! I started to fall off the top of my tits, towards the ground. But, I catch my self on my feet! Haha, I can't move, but I can stand here. My nipples are now pointing straight ahead at the world to see. My areola is over four feet wide, and my nipples are just about at a foot long. But now that my tits no longer have to fight their own weigh to grow,l they instantly take off in a massive rush. I'm guessing 100 sizes a second. That's 6,000 sizes a minute!

I now block one whole lane of traffic, and the cops have showed up to " investigate ".  It's only been two and a half hours, and i proble have three more hours. Te cops call a crane company to at least move me out of the road and unblock traffic. Well, it took the crane over fourty minutes to get here, and I  had two more growths. One was five minute after the cops got here, and another ten minutes after that. I'm now around 200 cups a second, and goin strong. When the crane got here I'm now blocking three lanes of traffic, and my tits rise ofer twenty feet in the air. My areola have inflater to 7 feet wide, and my nipples are the size of a zuchini!

The crane company puts 10,000 pound breaking strength straps under my chest and starts to lift me up. And it's almost like my breasts are fighting back. The second they pout one strap under me, thet jump to 400 cups a second! right now, I'm around 54,000 cups and goin. One tit comes off the ground, the second starts to lift of. It's almost off the ground when both straps, snap! My tits weigh over 20,000 pounds now!

They have to drive back to the warehouse, and get a more industrial size machine. 100 ton lifting strength. As they drive away, I jump to 1,000 sizes a second. One a millesecond now! I'm now doubling in size every 50 minutes! Ovcer an hour passes untill they get the bigger crane to the road. And Ive had another three spurts. 1.5 a millisecond, 3, and four a millisecond! That's 4,000 cups a second! I now cover all the lanes, and starting tio opush against the buildings around me.

I can hear windows breaking, and walls creaking all around. My tits now rise 60 feet in the air and 100 feet to my left and right. My areola is 18 feet wide, and the nips are the size of a full grown man. As the crane company starts to get in place, I start to feel a very...different feeling. It's just like every time I start another spurt, but this one is...so much stronger. I have a very bad feeling.... I know what's coming, but no one will listen to me. I jump all the way to 20 cups a millisecond. That's 20,000 cups a second. I have jumped from 54,000 cups, two hours ago, to 7.2 million cups. And still gerowing like crazy.

My tits force themselves through the buildings around me and rush outward. I'm now around 100 feet high, and 200 wide. My areola is 46 feet wide, but ny nips are as big as a small truck. I am now declaired to be too big to move, yet again. There is only one other option. The largest crane they have, a 100 million pound lifting one. There is no way I could do that! They said it will take over ten hours to get here, because it's so big, it's extremely slow.

Over an hour goes by, I'm still at 20,000 cups a second. And I think it's gonna end. I have already gone longer than the last time this happened. Twenty minutes later, I ge the same feeling as last time, but this time it makes  the last one feel like a sneeze. It's the most incredible feeling ever!! I take a massive jump to 150,000 cups every second!! now you can start to hear my tits grow. Even at this size, you can still watch them too. I make a jump to 500 feet wide left and right in just an hour. My areola are 100 feet wide, and my nipples are as wide as an olympic swimming pool, but as long as a tree. around 50 feet.

By the time I'm picked up by the big crane, I had five other growths. 300,000, 500,000, 800,000, 1.3 million, and 2 million a second. As they pick me up, I had reached over a mile in over all width, 1,500 feet high, my areola were 900 feet wide, nipples were 500 feet wide, and 600 long. I was weighed at 80 million pounds. I was placed in  a local lake so I could just continue to grow with no implications.

That was ten years ago. The closeness of my growth spurts have gotten alot further apart, my last one was three months ago. As of now, I am gaining 670 million sizes every second. In one day I gain 57,888,000,000,000 cup sizes. In a year it a massive 21,129,120,000,000,000 cups. I have raised the level of the lake over 600 feet, My tits are over 15 miles wide, 6 miles tall. My areola are almost 2 miles wide, my nips are 3,200 feet wide, and 4,000 feet long. I have had an estimated weight of 530,000 tons. Or 870,250,000,000 pounds.

Wait...I just had another growth...I think. These day's it's hard to ell. But If i did, I'd be around 70 million. each time I have a growth, it raises by a huge amount. I'm guessing my next one will be around 400 million cups.


 August 19, 2009 - Wednesday 
	
Second BE story
Last week, the govornment passed a new law stating, " every woman in the country must get a boob job to boost the economy back up. If you are over 18, you must have a minimum of a GG cup. And under 18, minimum of DDD." That's when every thing started. All the girls around me had to get boob jobs. My friend karen got the bare minumum of a DDD. Josie went just a little bigger to a EE, and even my little sister, only 12 years old, upped them all and got some HH cups. More than the minimum for girls six years older than her.

I was only 14 at the time, but i deffinatly did not want to be shown up by my LITTLE sister. I was already a natural D cup, and had them boosted to a JJJ cup. Much bigger than Krista's. This really made her mad, she had her's first and they should have been bigger. Now we were in some extreme sibling rivalry.

Krista went bak in  twree months later and got a big head start on me. Since I had gone so big, so fast, I had to wait longer than she did to go bigger. When she went back to the surgeon, she came out with some K cups. By the time I was able to go back, she was already on another return visit. I came out with an N cup, but my little sis had a pair of PPP cups. God this was frustrating.

Since krista was so young, her body couldn't support the weight of her new breasts, so she decided to try to counter act the weight, she was already ahead of me, so why not. She had her ass done. Even at only 12 years old, she already was VERY physicly mature. She already had 36 inch hips, with only a 22 inch waist, any guys dream! But Krista's tits were killing her body. She had her ass enlarged from 36 inches, to 44 inches. That was just enough to counter act the breasts. But every time she'd get larger tit's, her ass would need a lil boost too.

Now, I'm just like my sister, really developed, but only because I'm older. And I can take more stress physicaly than she can. But still, I'm not going to let any part of her out-do me! So, after I had waited to get my tit's done, yet again, I also had my butt done. My tit's were now up to an R cup. And my hips went from 32 inches, to 40. I'm starting to pass her! But her ass is still way bigger.

I had to take a couple days and go shopping for new pants now though. None of my old pair's can even budge past my hips. The only pair I can wear are some old sweat pants. Those have tons of room in them still.

It was the day of Krista's 13th birthday, and all she did was hide out at the surgeons office all day. Her gift to herself was a much larger pair of U cup boobs, and busted her hips to 52 inches. But, I really have to admit, Krista's lookin FINE! and she's only 13...But I'm older, and can do more than she can. So I forced myself through tons and tons of pain, and passed her cup size SO SO fast. I made it from a YYY cup, over 90,000 CC's of silicone! And passed her ass to, I pushed mine all the way to 56 inches! A 16 inch gain, incredible!! But i sure did pay the price later, I was in such bad pain, I couldn't even stand it. But at least now, she was the one behind!

Three months later, her and I went in on the same day to have everything done together. She pushed her tits to a ZZZZ cup, and her ass to 64 inches! But, I was still in the lead! She'd have to do aomething alot more drastic than that to pull ahead now! I went from a YYY cup, to a ZGG cup! They're so big, It starts the alphabet back over again, just with a Z in front of it! And my ass was now at 70 inches even!

This trend followed Krista and I for the next three years. It was a few months after my 17th birthday, and getting close to Krista's 16th, that we decided to have one more go and stop. This was getting old. Over those past three years, We had made over 10 more trips to our surgeon each.

Here are krista's stats after her very last opperation.

Bust- 252"- 21 feet- 970,000 CC
Waist-20"
Hips-324"-27 feet- 1,500,000 CC

Now here are my stats.

Bust-348"-29 feet- 1,750,000 CC
Waist-19"
Hips-432"- 36 feet-2,350,500 CC

I WIN!
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Third story
I was walking around the mall the other day, when this man came up to me and asked me if I'd like to go on a date with him sometime. I said no, mainly because he wasn't attractive, but also because he just looked like ha was up to no good. Right as he was walking away, he turned and said to me "Tomorrow at  this exact time, you and your loved ones will begin to make some drastic changes....hahahahahahah" I just  kind of shrugged it off. and went about my business.

The next day I was back at the mall just doin my thing, and couldn't help but think about what that man had told me. What could have he meant by it. It was 11:20. Ten minutes untill it was the time he said I'd change.

At 11:30 I was in victoria secret, trying on some new bra's. I had recently gotten a boob job, and wanted to find some cute bra's to fit my new DD tits! I was in the changing room, when something starting to happen. I was getting bigger!...but how?!?! It was slow at first, but very quickly got faster. Less than aminute after I started, I had already busted out of the bra I was trying on. There was no way I could fit back into my old one, so I just put my shirt on, and started to walk to the door to leave. But before I even made it out of the stall, I started inflating at a break-neck pace. I was getting to big for my shirt, and new it wasn't going to last!

I started walkng faster, and faster for the exit. But the inflation just kept going and going! I was almost at the doors, when my shirt exploded! I must have been way past  a F cup now. This is amazing, but how could it be? Oh m god, THAT GUY! HE WAS RIGHT! I'm changing! He must have put some kind of curse on me.

So, now I'm running through the mall topless with some huge tits, that just keep getting bigger. I Was a long ways away from the entrance to the mall...I don't even know if I can make it out to my car... Well after a few minutes of solid, topless sprinting, I make it out to my car. But now, I can't even see the ground. I must be somewhere near an M cup! This is rediculous.

I manage to make it in my car and make the short drive home; The whole time freaking out...he said, loved ones. Who else could this be effecting? I had made it into my driveway and was walking towards my front door, with tits as big as beachballs now, when I got my answer. My husband, and two daughters were sitting in the living room silently. turns out, this is effecting all of them to!

Both my daughters, twins age 18, were going through exactly what I was. Only they were a little smaller. But my husband now had this...bulge at his crotch. His dick is growing just like our tits! When he see's me, he instantly grabs me and we run to our bedroom. Turns out, he has a big boob fetish and is going ape shit over my still expanding tits! He rips off the rest of my clothes, and I do the same for him. Before the day started, he already had a rather large dick, aout 8". But now, He was at a whole foot long, and three inches thick!

he instantly started to tit fuck me, and there was ALOT of tit to fuck! The hornier I got, the faster I inflated. In no time, I had ballooned to three feet wide each! at this point, I'm to big for a good tit fuck, so he starts to straight up screw me! But now his cock is 14" long, and four  thick! I have never felt so much enjoyment while having sex before. And the best part, I can FEEL him growing. He quickly hits 15,16,17 18" long, and five and a half thick! There is no extra room in my pussy for anything bigger.

We go at it forever! An hour goes by, and we are still hittin it strong. My tit's have swelled to five feet wide. Fourty minutes ago, he just started to stay in me so I can feel him continue to grow. If he pulled out, there is no way he'd be able to get back in! I feel him hit 20, 21, 22, 23, 24" And 6, 7, 8 inches thick! Now, he can't even get out! He's in there for good. Once he reached 28", I had the biggest orgasm I have EVER had. I creamed all over his throbbing dick! It seems that that was the fertilizer that his dick needed to just take off!

All of a sudden, He hits 30, 34, 40 inches long, and nine thick! I can feel the whole thing throughout my entire upper body. It has pushed everything aside and's just making itself at home. Momentarily, it stopped getting longer, but instead, it got thicker. He's already at 43 inches long, but he's now 13" thick! We both looked at each other for a minute, just for a minute while we both stopped growing for a sec, and we both knew what was going to happen.

I had a sudden up-well from inside me and instantly my tits took off to eight feet wide. At the same time, he blasted to 55 long, and 19 thick. My husband was now growing at a hyper-speed rate. I pretty much stopped, but he's goin stronger than ever. I started to feel his cock twitch a little and BOOOOOM!! He blasted tons of cum all over inside me!

Another hour goes by, and my hubby's now up to 90" long, and 28 thick! OH NOOOOOO i feel this sharp pain all over my pussy. I guess his huge cock actually tore the skin around my vagina! It hurt so bad, but also a weird, good feeling! By now, all the lust is over, and we just want this to end. I'm in pain, and he can't get out. 100, 110, 120" inches of soft cock is now all wrapped up inside me. My entire body has started to swell as it tried to make room for this new "intuder" which still keeps goin!

Without any warning, he suddenly jumped to 170" long, and 42 thick! I noo longer have a nice slim waist. Instead, I look like a perfect cylinder filled with dick! As the night goes on, he never stops! Somehow, we both fall asleep, and wake up the next morning with me having my tits encompassing the entire room! I guess they decided to have one more go! But now, my husband is 455" long, and 130 thick.

Not to long after we wake up we hear this loud noise coming from all over the house. It turns out my daughters never stopped growing. They might not have been as fast as me, but they more than caught up over night. One was stuck in the living room, and the other was wedged in the hallway. The noise I heard was the entire house starting to give way. Between my two girls, there must have been a combined of 90 feet ot tit, crammed in a house 35X45 feet. And I certantly wasn't helping.

Somehow the house held together for the rest of the day, and through the night. My girls were now forcing through where the windows and doors used to be! It can't be too much longer untill something goes. In the mean time, Craig has passed 1,200 inches long, and 320 thick! I figured that his huge cock was now living inside my tits making them continue to grow!! It was around eleven in the morning when my girls had brought the house down. It was exactly like an explosion. House, and tit was flying everywhere! It wasn't untill then that someone found out what was happening. It was our neighbor. Many peices of wood flying into her house alerted her.

She instantly knew what to do. She went up to my girls, squeezed their nipples, and a  ruge rush of air started to rush out! Turns out the same guy confronted her years ago. She got to the size of a Las Vagas casino before someone figured it out. But it still doesn't help John and I. My tits continued to grow from his giant dick needing more room. He passed 2K, 3K, 5K, 10K inches like it was nothing. It took over three weeks of this untill he finally stopped for good.

At the end, I was the size of two blimps. And John was 750,000 inches long, and 290,000 wide. Today, we're 100% back to normal, but we'll never forget that day...
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BE story request
My name is Jasmine, and I have always been obsessed with getting larger breasts. I have not been gifted in the chest area. I have absolutely no boobs. I'm an AAA cup. The smallest there is, and I've always wanted to be bigger. So one day, after saving my money for years, and doint lots of reserach, I went to a plastic surgeon and he gave me two options. My first one was to pay 8K for a set of D cups. Or I could get a pair at a third the price, but they are still experimental and are going under tests.

Obviously, I went for the ones that were cheapest. I mean if they have made it this far, they must be safe. I was told they were alot like silly string inplants in the fact that they can grow, but only if I rub a certain lotion provided by pharmesists. I figured I'd get those just incase I was tired of a D cup, and wanted to get bigger. So many hours later, I was released back to my room for a couple of days to recover.

I was sent home about a week after the opperation. And it wasn't untill another week later that I realized a huge flaw with these implants. One week after I got home, I was to the point where I could take a shower safely. I get into the shower and just stand there for a second jest letting the hot water run down my naked body. But I heard something different. Not much water was hitting the floor...I looked down and my tits were growing! They must react to the water! He said they could grow, but only with a cream of some kind...

So I jumped out of the shower and went back to the surgeon to get some answers. He said that this was deffinatly not supossed to happen, but it must be a defect because this has never happened before. As I was leaving, he siad something, and I turned around. " Excuse me?" " You look really nice Jasmine, I like the improvement ;)"

After that little comment, I realized that I could use this to my favor. But I was going to have to wait untill my skin was completly healed. It was doing really good before the shower incident when I pushed to a DDD Cup. It started to re-open some of the incisions. So now I have another month of down time....

*one month later*


I had convinced myself that this was a good thing, and went back in the shower, and just went to town! G, H, I, J cups all come and go. I decide to stop at a KK Cup. I was absorbing the water as fast as it was coming at me now! Well, I got out, dried off, and went about my business. I only had all my old, small shirts from when I was an AAA cup. All size X-small, tissue T's. One thing I love about the tissue T's is they are super thin, so are super stretchy. I crammed both my tits into one of the shirts I had, which was at least two sizes to small. When I got the shirt over my mounds, I looked in the mirror to see what I looked like. Even though the shirt is stretchy, It only covered my tits. My whole stomach was showing, not a bad thing tho. I'm a dime!

A couple weeks went by and I was still at my KK cup. In orded to shower without growing, I have to cover my tits with something. Which got me wondering. If I leave one of my shirts on, what'll happen...Well I found out soon enough. I walked back into the shower, with a shirt on, and watch the magic. LL, MM, NN cups pass. Water also makes fabric more elastic, so I can cram alot of tit in here, as long as it's wet. OO, PP, QQ, RR, SS all come and go. At this point, I am OBSESSED with watching myself grow. There goes T, U V, and W cups, but I think I'll stop for today. This is pretty impressive. As soon as I step out of the shower, my tits absorb all the water off my body, and it sucks the shirt dry... I'm watchin the once hugely stretched out shirt, start to retract. It's pushing my tits back just squeezing harder and harder. It eventually stops with out tearing, but it's REALLY tight, and mostly see through. I don't know how my W Cup boobs didn't blow right through this little T, but it's holding well.

Time goes by, and I'm still wearing the T from that one day. I can't get it off without ruining it. But I do get quite the attention walking around the town. Which has inspired me to do it all over again. WW, XX, YY, ZZ, ZZZZ all pass by and the shirt's still holding. I keep going, I want to see what this shirt can do! I pass by ZA, ZB, ZC, ZD, ZE, ZF, and nothing. This poor, paper thin shirt just keeps takin the abuse. ZHH, ZJJ, ZLL sneak up, and whenI hit ZMM, my shirt starts to pop A little. I stop, turn the water off and watch what happens. Pop, Pop, streeeetch, Pop, CRACK! It just exploded off me! God, I was starting to think it'd last forever!

Well spring passes pretty slowly, I pass the time by growin my tits and blowin up shirts. By the time summer gets here, I've inflated to a ZZZQQ Cup. Each tit is now at three feet wide, when I get an invite to go to a party with my friends...a pool party...I hesitated at first, but eventually said yes. I just figured that I'd stay out of the water so I don't get to "wild". I'm standing around the pool with a group of my girlfriends, and I'm tellin them the story of my tits, and how they can grow whenever. No one believed be untill a really drunk guy walked by and spilled an entire pitcher of beer on my chest. The second he does, one of my buttons fly off! The girls look at me amazed, I wasn't lying!

The same guy walk by stumbling, falls right into me, and I fall into the pool!! I had only one second to think about what was going to happen to me. Three seconds later, My shirt already blows off of me, and I'm growing at a super-rate now. I have this endless supply of water at my tits disposal. There goes 7ZRR cup, 10ZX cup, I'm at eight feet wide now, and have barely started. There passes 15ZGGG cup, And I'm not even one minute into it yet! 20Z, 30Z, 50Z all pass in under 5 minutes. By now, the party has dispursed bacause I freaked them out I guess. By the time the pool is 100% out of water, I'm sitting topless at the bottom with some 135Z Cup tits, I've reached 45 feet wide each, and have forced myself out of the pool.

I just lie there for a couple days...what else can I possibly do. Three days after the party, it starts to rain, I mean RAIN! Once again, I was off and goin. It was raining hard enough to add about a foot of water in the pool every couple of minutes from drainoff. And once again, my tits take off! 140, 145, 150Z all pass like a dream. 190, 200, 210, come, and once I hit 210Z, my center of gravity is high enough to make me start to roll down the hillside. I thought it was going to be good, being oiut of the pool. Untill I realized that the hill ends at the ocean! Oh no! SPLASH!! I hit the water hard enough to make a ten foot wave, and I start to drift outwards!

I guess saltwater is like crack for my tits, they have never grown this fast before!!! In under a minute i swell to 500Z and it's just speedin up. The bigger I am, the more tit surface there is to absord water! In no time I'm gaining 500, 800, 2000Z every minute. but the worst part of it is, the oceann has trillion and trillions of gallons of tit-swelling, mountain building, salt water! I'm already about 1,000 feet off shore, and still scraping bottom. An hour later, I can't see shore anymore, I actually can't see anthing anymore. No water, No sky, nothing. All there is, is tit...everywhere. I know I'm still in the water because I can feel and smell it.

After that hour, I'm swelling at over 500,000ZZZZ every minute and still gaining speed every second. My tits are now around 7,000 feet wide each with endless possibilities!!! I couldn't even begin to guess how long I'd be growing for, a month, a year, I have no idea. Three weeks go by, I'm up to 132,760,000ZZZZ every minute, and 520,000 feet wide each tit. I touched bottom a week ago off th coast of Japan somewhere, and haven't moved since.

Not to much time goes by, about one month, and I have completely covered up all of Japan with my tits, and they're pressing into China. I'm now pushing 78 BillionZZZZ every minute. And over 700 miles wide in each direction. I've gotten this huge, and only lowered the level of all the oceans by only ten feet!

*one year later*

I'm still goin strong with these tis. In one year, I've grown to 130 trillionZZZZ each minute and now completly cover all of south east asia, china, and part of russia. I rise over 200 miles into the atmosphere. I'm considered a huge flight risk, mainly because I'm growing farther and farther into the sky, and i keep being ran into by airlines. The level of the ocean has dropped by over one thousand feet, but still have 30,000 more to go...

*Five more years*

I have upgraded to 970 QuadrillionZZZZ every minute, completly cover all of asia, russia, most of alaska, and all of the US west coast up to denver. The entire pacific is now mine! I currently stand at 14,000 miles wide, 400 miles high. And an equivelant bra size of 32, 45 SeptillionZZZ. I have drainded one third of the ocean's by now, and I'm only 24 years old.

*twenty years later*

The oceans are now completely drained of water!! I maxed out my speed three years ago at 576 sextillionZZZ every minute. i cover every land mass on earth, except south africa. I'm 24,900 miles wide, 800 miles tall. Weigh over 30 trillion tons. My equivelent bra size is a massive 32,  860 NonillionZZZ.
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Second story request
My friend Courtney and I were watching some T.V. yesterday, when we saw this news article about breast implants, and how some have been created to react to infered light. When they are introduced to the light, it causes the  molecules in the implants to grow, and mulitply.

We both looked at each other and instantly knew what we were thinking. We were both going to get them. We each had talked to a surgeon, and got a date assigned. It's not like either of us NEEDED implants...well...more implants. Both of us have already gone under the kife seven times. I started off at a 32C cup, and Courtney was a 34BB. After seven opperations each, She was a 34 XX, and I was a 32YYY. We were boob sisters.

Well, the weeks went by, we had gotten our new implants just a couple days ago, and right off the bat started seeing changes. We thought infered light only comes from outside, with the sun. But it's everywhere. It comes from everything; lights, computers, fire, you name it.

In the two days we both spent in the hospital recovering ( the implants themselves are huge, so it can only be put in a woman which is already very well endowed. Each implant was 80% larger than we alrady were) we already noticed some growth. We would absord the light soming from all the elctronics, and the windows behind us. Each day just from that little bit of exposure, we had gained abour three inches.

After we were discharged from the hospital we started instantly! We were already wearing some thick sweaters,but even those couldn't protect usd from the light. Just in the 100 foot walk from the exit, to our cars, we had alrady gained a whole foot! That's not even with the drive home. Our cars offered little protection from the penetrating power of the sun. By the time we were at our room, fighting to get out of our cars, and into the apartment

Once we were inside, we shut all the blinds, turned everything off, and just tried to relax. With veryting slosed and off, we stopped growing. And there we stayed for the next week. Doing nothing. Untill Courtney got a call from someone saying they were having a beach party and wanted us to come. We thought about it for a while and decided that if we ewear enough clothes, then it should be fine. But how do we explane out tits...they're huge now! at leasttwice as big as last time everyone saw us! We'll just say we had another operation...which we did, but we'll keep the other part our little secret.

So we put on three shirts,  two sweaters, and a sweatshirt. When we thought we had enough clothes, we went outside to test it out. It was ten in the morning and it was a beautiful day out. We were out there for ten minutes, with out anything happening so we figured it was safe for us to go. We pack ourselves into the car and leave. Both of our tits are crammed into each other. Each of us is wider than our seats, so there isn't much room to mess around with. But we get to the beach around eleven thirty, and start kickin back. Everyone was infatuated with Courtney and I's new tits. They all had 100's of questions. Why, how big, when, does it hurt...Same as everytime.

It wasn't untill noon, when the sun was highest in the air, that we started to have problems. There were over thirrty of us all standing in a big circle just talkin. When Courtney and I notice it's gotten quiet. We look around and ask what's goin on? No one says anything for a second. "Courtney, your tits! They look...bigger!?!?" Come on now, that's not possible. "No seriously, they look way bigger!" We look down at our chests, OMG they were right! I can't see the ground, and my sweatshirt is splitting!!

The sun was high enough in the sky to go right down the collor and shine just a litte bit on our tits. By the time we each realize this, we have stretched out the shirts utill we have just a hint of cleavage showing. The second it shows, we take off. Our tit's are growing at a rediculous speed. The outer sweatershirt gave way as we ere running to the car. We got to the car, but couldn't fit in anymore!! We were traped at the beach...in this direct sunlight! All we can do is sit there and let it happen to us.

As time went by, and all but two of the shirts ripped off us, we started explanign what was going on to all the guests. No one thought it was possible untill we had gotten even to big for the rest of our clothes. Before the shirts ripped off, we had about one foot of cleavage showing, and absorbing. But now, we were bare breasted in the sun...a DISASTER! And boy to we take off. Five feet six feet, seven feet. All of that in one minutes time. But the bigger we get, the more implant there is to absorb the light, so the faster we grow. It's a never ending circle!

Pretty soon our tits shadow the entire beach. In ten minutes they grew from seven feet, to over 600 feet! And they're just pickin up speed as they grow ever larger. one thousand, fifteen hundred, two thousand, three thousand feet and it's not even one thirty yet. Five, ten, twenty, fourty thousand feet! we're doubling in size every few minutes.

Not two hours into it, and we've already reached 320,000 feet. Over 60 miles wide! And it's only quarter to two. Another hour goes by, 640, 1.2, 2.4, 4.8 million feet and were just over 900 miles wide. 9.6, 18, 36, 72, 144 million feet wide now. We now encompase the entire planet. There isn't a time where we are out of the sun.

The days turn into weeks, and the weeks into months. We passed mars, jupiter and saturn a long time ago. We are now SO BIG that all the light coming from the stars around us, faint it maybe, is starting to contriubte. Uranus comes and goes, neptune and pluto are faint specs in the distance. Each day we are growing at over 100 billion miles, and ever speeding up. It took us five days after that to reach, and pass one light year wide. But we're now receaving so much light from all around us that we gain one tenth of a light year in speed a day.

A month later, and we had alredy gotten to the nearest atar, which just boosted us to up and over two trillion miles every hour.

One year ago, we reached the rim of the milky way galaxy, and the combined infered light from an entire galaxy made us go from 100 light years an hour, to over 100 thousand. In under a day, we made it to the andromeda galaxy. Combined with our own, we boosted to over one billion light years an hour. Soon we were gathering light from everywhere Every star, galaxy, everything. Ten billion, twenty billion, 50 billion light years we grew to. At 50 billion light years per hour, we were absorbing all the light in the entire universe. A little over three hours later...we stopped. We hit the edge of the universe.

Now what...wait...WAIT!!! BBBBOOOOOOOOOOMMMMMMMM!!!!!!!!!! We barge through the edge, and into...somethig else. Something very strong and bright. Bright enough to take us from 50 billion to 100 quadrillion light years an hour.

All that happened three yers ago, and I can't begin to estimate where I am today. Somewhere past ten septillion light years...
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Third story
One rainy day during October, My mom and I were driving around town trying to get to a halloween party. I was just five years old and this was going to be my first party! I was dressed up as a ballerina. We were crossing through a stoplight, just as a car was coming through right at us; thet were running their red light. The other car struck the passenger side of our car, where I was sitting. The next thing I remember, I woke up in the hospital. That night, I had slipped into a coma, and didn't wake up for three weeks.

For some reason, doctors tell me it's from the severe trauma, I started developing breasts. I haden't even started school yet, and I was poppin out from no-where! I wasn't just growing...I was GROWING! In those three weeks I was under, I grew to a 22 BB cup. Which is huge for anyone my age! By the time the new year came around, I was up to a full C. I had no idea what was happening to me, but I never saw it as a bad thing.

Kindergarten and First grade all passed without any major problems. In the middle of first grade, I started my first period. That extra surge of horemones, just pushed me faster still. By the end of that school year, I was up to a 24 I cup. It wasn't untill the next school year started, that I had a problem because of my breasts. I was finally making some pretty good friends and was starting to stay at friends houses. And playing with all of my new friends, was dificult for me. They all loved to play tag, and hide and go seek. And have sleep-overs. I couldn't play tag because I didn't have the strength to run. My breasts were growing faster than my body. Hide and go seek didn't happen; mainly because I couldn't fit any where creative. I would try to curl up into a ball, but when you have boobs bigger than basketballs your legs don't really tuck intoo well. And sleepovers didn't happen. I would be  invited to go all the time, but my friends parents' never knew what to do when I came over. I was always bumping into things. Cause I was in a new place, and didn't now where everything was.

Second grade was full of changes for me. I realized all the things I couldn't and could do.

Many years went by untill the rest of my body started to develope into a womans body. It all happened in sixth grade. By then, I already had 28 WW cup breasts, and the rest of me was starting to come in. I was getting a more defined stomach, and thighs. And my ass was just shooting out! I was only twelve years old, but had 32" hips! By now, I had realized I could take advantage of my body and use it towards my advantage. I'm not talking about sex, but just looking sexy. I was always buying extra tight shirts, so I'd pop out every where. I'd get short, SHORT skirts. None longer than four inches. Just long enough to sover the major parts while I was standing. But sitting was another thing! And thongs were the only thing I even believed in! I was called the middle school whore, but that was an honor for me! I tried hard for this look.

Middle school went by, and morphed into high school. The rules here were almost non existant, and I used that to my advantage. Everyday, I wore plunging V-neck shirts, things that were see-through, or built for a six year old. My breasts were now up to a 32 ZFFF. I don;t know how I was doing it, But i was packin these babies into small, and medium shirts. And my skirts became even smaller. My biggest one was the thickness of a belt. And the smallest was literally made out of ribbon. my hips had grown to 39 inches. At this time I took advantage of being the whore. I was havin sex left and right! Any guy that was down, I'd do. This is when I realized my real potential.

Every time I orgasmed, I had this sudden, and massive growth. In one night I went from my 32 ZFFF all the way to a 32 ZUU! I exploded all over the place! So did my breasts! I Crammed myself back into my clothes...somehow...and went back to class. I was nitorious for doing in during school. I was obviously different. Because I could no longer fit through any doors... When I reached that point, I set up an un-official "office" in the girls bathroom just for sex. I was eeing any where from 10-12  guys a day! In one day of non-stop orgasm...my longest was over ten minutes...I more than trippled my size. Each of my tits must now be over two hundred pounds. And my clothes were non-existant now. The school was completely aware of what I was up to, but they couldn't do anything about it. I couldn't leave the bathroom.

A few months went by, and I serviced every one from students, to teachers and the principal. I had many regulars that I didn't charge anything for. Their presence was "enough". By the end of my freshman year, I took up the entire bathroom, and guys had to crawl through my under-cleavage just to get to the treasure! each tit must be fifteen feet wide,  and weigh twenty thousand pounds each now...

It is now my senior year, and I have "serviced" tens of thousands of men. I long ago pushed out of the bathroom, and created my own "wing" of the school. I am around 600 feet wide each tit, and a weight of over one hudred million pounds. And am continually growing at a steady rate from all that fucking. I gain anywhere from 5-20 thousand pounds a day now...I'll be back in a few years to give an update :) 


 September 6, 2009 - Sunday 
	
I'm so proud of all the women in my family!!!
Last week, I saw my mom for the first time in three years. I moved away from home to start my own life. Before I left, I had already had seven boob jobs, taking me to 90,000 CC's. When I left, I was the only one in my family that had done this.

But when my mom visited me, she told me I have been a role model for the women in out family. Every one thought it was so sexy what I was doing, so they followed my footsteps. My mom, my aunt, my four younger sisters, and my cousin.

My Mom is 43 and has had five surgeries since I've left. She was naturaly blessed with some 34 DDD's, and have had them enlarged to 75,000 CC's.

My Aunt is 36 and has had six surgies. She was the "big" sister, bust wise that is, with 30 FF's. And she is the biggest in my family, besides me, with 120,000 CC's of saline.

My cousin, is 17 and has had two opperations already. It was rally hard to fine someone to do anoppersation on someone this young, but we found one and she did al the opperations on the younger people in the family. At 17, she was up to an average C cup, but as had them brought up to a 28LL cup, 11,000 CC's saline.

My next oldest sister, 16, has had a whopping three surgeries! She was the same size as her cousin, but...not anymore. she's a 33 O cup, 14,000 CC's silicone.

The next oldest sister is 13. She has only been developing breasts for about three years, and had a very small B cup. Her first opp took her to a DD, and her second was to a GG cup. 6,000 CC's saline

The second youngest sister is 11, and has had only one opp. She had just started to develope, and wasn't even to an AAA cup yet. So her surgery only took her to a CC cup.

Now, my youngest sister is my biggest fan. She want's to be just like me whan she grows up...meaning my size at least. She is only eight years old and hasen't even started puberty yet. But our doctor pushed her alot to a DD cup. She's my little hero. There is no way I would be able to grow that much persectivly. That'd be like me jumping over 100 million CC's in one day

*UPDATES* 9/14/09

My aunt, Elise, has gone in for her 7th opperation along with my three younger sisters. elise now has 200,000 CC's saline. My 13 year old sister, Jackie, now has 16,000 CC's saline, bringing her to an YY cup. The 11 year old, Megan now has 5,800 CC's saline, bringing her to an N cup, and the youngest, Jessica, has 3,500 CC's saline. Bringing her to a J cup. Now, me on the other hand, just got a set of 5 billion CC saline bags. My tit's weigh almost 5.9 million pounds each.

*UPDATES* 9/30/09

Megan has gone under the knife again for her third opp. She now has 11,000 CC saline implants, bringing her to a W cup. And Jessica has also gone under again, getting 9,000 CC saline bags, bringing her to an RR cup. I am now at 100 billion cc's.

*UPDATES* 10/7/09

Everyone is bigger now.

My mom- 140,000 CC, 360" bust

Elise- 345,000 CC, 780" bust

Jackie- 30,000 CC, 76" bust

Megan- 25,000 CC, 70" bust

Jessica- 25,000 CC, 68" bust

Myself, 600 billlion CC, 6,700' bust


 September 29, 2009 - Tuesday 
	
When I was 13...
When I was 13 years old, I had something rather...strange happen to me. It was any ordinary day in gym. We were playing a soccer game and I was really into it. I was running across the field, waiting for a pass so I could score an easy goal. When running, I wasn't looking where I was headed and ran right into the side of the goal. I fell right on my back, and I layed there for over ten minutes, untill I re-gained conciencness. When I awoke, I was sent home with a massive concussion and couldn't return to school untill I was all better. I was told that if I get the slightes bump to the head, it has a chance of setting off a whole slew of problems.

The days went by, and I gradualy started feeling better. But I started noticing something new about my body. A week ago, where I was completely flat chested, I was starting to grow! I couldn't believe it! Now I'll be like all the other girls in my class! It was twards the end of 8th grade, and every other girl seemed like they have had boobs since about the 4th or 5th grade. But not me, I've never had them.

One month had passed, and I was permited to return to school the following monday. I was so excited! I was going back to all my friends, with a new and improved body! In one month I went from the smallest of the small, to a B cup! That's about the average size for girls my age...Except for Julie...She's huge! She has to be at least a CC cup...maybe even a D!?! ON my first day back, I was welcomed back with open arms and smiling faces. All my friends were so happy to see me return. They all couldn't stop commenting on my chest! I know, I know...They've gotten so much bigger! And in just one month! I don't know what it was about that head injury, but it did something to me...

The weeks went by, turning into months. And my brests kept growing, turning into mounds. It was now the end of school, and I was a dead even CC. As big as Julie! When school got out, we all said our goodby's for the summer, and we'd see everyone back here in three months.

Over the summer, I was running around my back yard, playing with my dog when I tripped and fell down. I bumped my head on the ground. I didn't think anything of it cause it didn't even hurt at all. I just got back up and went about my playing. But little did I know, that little bump set off a huge reaction inside my body. I was noticing a change by dinner that night. I had this feeling...like something tight around my chest. My mom said it was probably just some mild heart burn. Ofer the weeks, the tightness was getting worse, and worse. It was getting to the point that I could barely breathe anymore.

I was admitted to the hospital, described my simptoms, and they dismissed it as prolonged heart burn. Same as my mom told me. For the rest of summer I dealt with it. And eventually got to the point where I could block it out. It wasn't untill the start of school the next year that somwething actually happened...

The school year was brand new, it was only the second week in and it was going great. During recess, we were playing basketball outside. I was passed the ball while I wasn't even looking, and it hit me right upside the head. The second that happened, I felt the tighness in my chest start to reduce. It wasn't even twenty minutes later that I realized what was happening. I had taked my sweater off when I got back in from recess, looked down, and wow! I was easily a DD now! I'm the biggest girl in my school! I didn't even pay attention in class the rest of the day, I just stared at my chest...all day.

As the rest of my day went by, I kept growing. Bigger and bigger. It started out really slow, but got faster, and faster, and faster. When I got home, my mom was accusing me of taking growth hormone pills. Mainly because I was now an F cup! I told her I had never even heard of those before...but I got VERY interested...

That night, I was walking around town when I decided to go next door to a pharmacy to see what growth hormone pills are. I walk in the front door, and they are all staring at me...Probably becuse I now have HHH cups! I walk up and down the aisle's looking for these...pills. I eventually found some at the end of the row and started reading the back of the box. " Directions, take once daily for a month. May see anywhere from one to six cup sizes larger. DO NOT TAKE MORE THAN ONE DAILY. 30 per bottle."

Hm...I don't have any money, and there is no way they would ever sell these to me. So I stuffed ten bottles in my clevage! If one pill can do all that...How many can this do. I started off slow. One a day like the bottle told to do. I was still progressivly getting bigger, and bigger. It's now the end of the week, and I'm nearing the end of the alphabet. I'm around a 26 WW cup size. I've noticed a slight increase in my rate of growth...but nothin much. I have enough here to take eleven pills each day. That should do SOMETHING!

After my first day of masssive dosses, I already see a huge jump in growth! I went from a WW to a Y cup, in just 24 hours! I start taking more and more pills at a time. I'm up to one every thirty minutes now. It seems like every day, I grow faster, and faster. I'm down to 237 pills now...what if...no. It couldn't work. Well, why not. I grabbed all of them, downed 'em, and waited.

It took just ten minutes for somethign to happen. I was looking down at my already tight shirt just watching. Tighter, tighter. More and more cleavage is blasting out. I'm for sure way past a ZZZ cup by now! I have over three feet of deep, firm, cleavage. That night, my mom took me to a bra specialist wondering what was happening to me. She'd never seen anything like it. She had to measure me five times in ten minutes. Each time I was a bigger size. She figured out my average growth to be around two cups, every five minutes. And still getting faster. At the last measure, she figured me to  be a 26 ZZKKK. It has gone around the alphabet twice, and workin on it's third trip! I have a bust size of 126 inches!

When we return home, I tell my mom I'm going on a walk...while I still can. I take a trip over to the pharmacy again to re-stock my supply. By now, I can cram hundreds of bottles in my chest, and not make any difference. I walk over to where they are...look around a bit, then slide the whole shelf worh into my tits. I don't bother counting them there, I'll wait till I'm home.

In my room, I'm counting the bottles as I pull them from my cleavage. 279 bottles. I have almost 84 hundred pills! I can take twelve hundred a day, for a week...

I wake up the next morning...more than twice my size from the night before. I must still be gaining speed. I probably can't go to school for much longer. I stumbble out to the fridge, grab a bottle of watter, and start downing the pills. 300 at a time. I get full of just all the pills I have in my stomach. I run outside to get in the car to go to school. Turns out, the seatbelt no longer makes the journey across my tits. As we get to the school...the pills start kickin in...I'm already wearing the biggest shirt my parents could find. That's tight by the first hour of class.

I'm literally watching my tits grow inch by inch. I was actually forced to go home early, for fear that I wouldn't be able to leave the building. I was taken back to the specialist, and she couldn't believe her eyes! I was almost three times the size from before! She has to tape three tape measures together just to make it around me. I'm now 346 inches around, and an estimeted size of a 26, 8ZDDD. Now gaining almost ten cups in five minutes. And still massively increasing. When we goe home, I go straight to my room. I can't go to my school anymore...ever.

So I figure since I have to stay here, I'd top off my stash. Probably for the last time. This time, they had over 1600 bottles on the shelf. It must have been a restocking day! I have almost 50,000 pills! Enough to take 8300 a day! 340 an hour! I wait untill I'm super hungry, and know I have room for that many. When I do, I cram myself with all 8300! Instantly, I explode by a foot in each direction. And now growing by around an inch a second...If I don't take all of these right now, I'll never be able to get to them again...

I force myself to take the rest of the 50,000 pills. My belly is literally bulging out from being so stuffed. As the last one gets swallowed, I begin to shrink back up!?!? What hapening! this is the opposit of what I want! Everything shrinks back down to about a DD cup, and I start to feel pressure building in my chest like the first time I started to grow.

I figured this was going to be a massive explosion. So I walk into the living room, while I have the chance, and just lie there on the floor where it is comfortable. My mom walked into the room and started yelling at me! OMG what happened! THEY'RE GONE! All I did was look at her, told her to hold on. Right as I said hold on, it happened. My tits started rushing out in every direction 10, 20, 30, 40 feet. 100, 200, 300, feet, all pass. A few deconds later, I was passing 2,000 feet, 3,000, 4,000, 5,000, Still not showing any signs of slowing down...I'm still speedin up! 10,000, 20,000, 30,000 all come and go.thirty minutes later, the huge rush of pills wears off around 3.2 million feet wide! That's over 600 miles across! Each tit weighs over a thousand billion tons!

I had a final estimated measuring of...
 26 7452ZZZ
 and...
1,922 miles in circumfrance.


 October 4, 2009 - Sunday 
	
Another BE request
June of 2008 eight was a very interesting time for the small town of Olympia. Not a single person will ever forget this time......

It was the last week of school for the local high school when my daughter came home from class with something very wrong. As she told it, there were a handfull of girls throughout the school that suddenly started growing bigger and bigger breasts. Nothin to alarming in size, but very concerning. She left that day a C cup, and came back a D. There were girls through out the school that grew even more, some gained four and five cups.

It was that night on the news when we heard a breaking news story. There was a virus that was going around the entire county effecting men, and women. Seemed that girls younger than 14 were immune, and men under 17 were immune. The virus originated in one man, who spread it through sex, which then became contagious through touch, air, or just contact with surfaces. The man that started it was interviewed by the news crew. He was infected almost one week ago, just one town over. It effect men in a different way than it does women. In men, it's their dick's that grow to huge sizes. Before he was"infected" he was a modest 7.5 inches long, and 2 inches thick. But that night, he had swollen to 14 inches long, and 4.5 inches thick! His wife was so thrilled to see this...addition, that she just had to fuck it. The beginning of the contagion. Two days later, he had continued to swell to 38 inches long, and 11 inches thick, and the wife, she grew from a D cup, to a G cup, in 24 hours.

Without knowing it, she spread it to her daughter, who then took it to school. Within that one school day, hundreds of men and women were infected. It then spread to my daughters school from a sports team. It was the womens volleyball team. They were all strangely busty for high schoolers. There wasn't a girl on the team that was smaller than an M cup. Those spandex shirts were stretched to the max. It was the next day that my daughter came home with this issue.

The broadcast continued to say there was no cure as of yet, but this is the CDC's number one topic, and it's being worked on at break neck speeds. The next morning, when Courtney went off to school, she continued to grow do an HH cup. Over night, I had also grown to huge porportions. I fell asleep a DD, and was already a KK cup. My husband, was up to 18 inches long, and 5 inches thick! There was nobody that could avoid this, we were all in this together.

When courtney came home, she told us that the schools nurse's office was packed with people wondering what was going on. He friend Kimiko, is the biggest girl in the entire school. Being Japanese, she was gifted with nothing in the boob area. But she is now easily a Q cup. Boys throughout the school, were proudly displaying their new "packages" in tight pants. She heard rumors of a senior boy, that had broken the 40 inch barrior, and 13 inches thick. There were even reports of a woman in the mall that got trapped in a changing booth because she could no longer fit through the door. And it's only the second day...

By the end of the week, three days later, school was closed untill this problem was fixed. Mainly because 75% of the girls through out the school could no longer enter their classes. And a junior boy actually injured another classmate. He got an erection during class, normally wouldn't be a problem, but you can't hide these. Before he got "excited" he was the new average, 130 inches long, and 30 inches thick. But after the boner, it grew to 250 inches long, and 55 thick! Pinning his classmate to the wall accidentily. She was fine, just some serious bruising by her waist.

By now, Courtney had grown out of all her shirts. She was aproaching a ZZZ cup, which I had already accomplished the day before. My hubby was reaching 300 inches long, and 90 thick.

Two weeks later the news had another special report on this pandemic. We were told to report to any local hospital and they would have experimental treatments. By now, the average bust size for women was aproaching 10,000 inches, and men were far ahead of any women. The smallest man was half mile long, and 800 inches thick. And the largest, the high school senior, 7.5 miles long, and 2 miles thick.

When people started recieving the vaccinations,  nothing worked. It did the exact opposite that it was intended to do. It acted like a fertilizer for the virus. The entire area started seeing groth at an unbelievable rate. Women were gaining thousands of inches a day, and men were in the miles.

The only place anyone could escape to was outdoors. The entire town was dark, all the womens breasts were meshed together, rising higher and higher into the air. The only break in tit was the ocasional dick rising through the sea like a tall tree.

It was another month until there was an effective antidote. But by then, Courtney had become the largest women...ever...with a bust of 1,630 miles. That senior boy was still in lead for largest penis. It followed the curvature of the earth for 17,000 miles, and climbed over 5,000 miles into the air. Three months later, everyone was back to normal. Well almost. Everything could be shrunken back down to close to normal. The new "normal" was a bust of 120". And a penis length of 22 inches, with a thickness of 6.5 inches.

No one will ever forget that explosive time that rocked the small town of Olympia.


 October 8, 2009 - Thursday 
	
Butt growth story
Massive Mammories aka Alexxa Marie was raised in Kansas City Missouri. She is your average farmers daughter, with the exception of her huge breasts. Their family owns a large cattle ranch which is bred to get large, fast. They sell the beef to local restaurants for hamburgers, and steak. They use Bovine Growth Howmone (BGH) in order for the cows to grow twice as fast.
It wasn't untill Alexxa's 10th grade year of school, that she bacame curious about breasts. She had always developed at an average pace, with the rest of her classmates. It all started when her friend Courtney was gone from school for a month. When Courtney came back, her breasts (a small C cup) were suddenly a very large DD. Courtney told Alexxa, that by eating ten grams of BGH a day, she quadupled her breast size, naturaly. Alexxa didn't belive her, so she started taking small amounts of BGH herself, about 5 grams daily, and waited for results.
It wasn't untill a week later, that she noticed her bra's no longer fit properly. The BGH really did work! She had gained a whole cup, a BB. Once she was a believer, she quickly started taking 10 grams a day. Very soon, she had reached the size of Courtney. A very big DD, but Courtney had not stopped taking the hormones, and was now an F cup. The two were now in a competition to see who could  become the largest by the end of the year, just four months away
The two would constantly be over at each others houses, haviing "growing" parties, where they would injest huge amounts of BGH. Up to a half pound on rare occasions. Very quickly, Alexxa left the D cup range, passed E, F, and G cups. She settled at a triple H two months into the competition, but Courtney was still ahead, with K cups. Without telling Courtney, Alexxa was taking much larger amounts each day. Eating around 4 oz. every couple hours. This made her grow MUCH faster. In just two weeks, she was equal to Courtney's now M cups.
It didn't take Courtney long to figure out what Alexxa was doing,and retaliate. She was eating 8 oz every hour now, twice as much as Alexxa. Everyday, she was needing something new. New bra's, new shirt's. She was growing at a rediculous speed. Leaving Alexxa in her dust. There were just two weeks left in the school year, and Alexxa was six cups behind Courtney's U cups. Alexxa just increased her doseage even more, to near dangerous levels, of one pound hourly. But it still wasn't enough, she couldn't catch up fast enough, so she upped it to a pound and a half, the maximum safe limit. Alexxa was now in Courtney's sights, quickly gaining on her now WW cups.
By the end of the school year, Courtney was ahead, just by one cup. Courtney had YY, and Alexxa had Y cups. The two enjoyed this so much, they continued ofer the summer. Courtney was stuck at 1.5 an hour, maxing out at two cups a day, but Alexxa didn't care about the side effects at higher doses; which were mainly high blood pressure, dizzyness, and rarely, growth in the butt too. Alexxa cared so little about these, that she went straight to 10 pounds hourly. Instanlty flying by Courtney, who quickly gave up realizing she'd never catch up safely. She ended up with ZZZ cups, a 96" bust. Alexxa was visibly larger hour by hour. She was gaining near an inch an hour now. She had noticed occasional dizzyness, and light-headedness, but her blood pressure stayed the same.
When she woke up the following morning, the start of her second day at 10 pounds and new 120" bust, Alexxa noticed her ass was bigger. Seemed like ALOT bigger. Before, she had decent sized hips, 34", but now, could barely stuff herself into her pants, which were tight to begin with. Her self confidence had never been higher, huge rack, huge ass, thin waist, perfection. The first thing Alexxa needed to do was go to the mall and buy some more clothes. She could barely sit down without ripping her pants wide open, they were stuffed to the max, and she was still getting bigger. She wasn't able to get the the mall untill four hours later, now 125" bust, and close to 40" hips.
Whenever Alexxa took a step, her jeans were always popping, and creaking, close to the point of failure. She made it to the clothing store, just as her jeans were giving up. Alexxa quickly grabbed some of the largest pants they had went to try them on. She ripped off her old jeans, never to be worn again, and her ass just flowed out. She now got a clear sight of just how round it was. 42", doesn't fit, 44", that doesn't fit either. 50"? Just barely, so she bought a few pairs, 54", 58", and 64". Alexxa walked out of the store, knowing her ass was officialy  51" and still growing
Next stop, bathing suits! Where can I go to get HUGE bottoms and MASSIVE tops?? She eventually found just the right place, bought bottoms that could stretch to over 80", and a top that could easily cover 200". She had made plans to go swimming the next day with Courtney, who had not seen her recently, and had no idea about Alexxa's ass. That night, she topped herself off with over 25 pounds of BGH to try and be as big as possible by the time she hit's the beach....it worked
When Alexxa woke up, she instantly noticed two things, her tits were much much larger than before, and her ass grew faster than her tits were! She was pushing 180" bust, and 74" hips. She crammed herself into her new suit, which was already near it's max, and drove to the beach. By the time she got there, there was not any room left in her suit. Somehow, her growth was now pickin up speed while she was awake. Must be something about my metabolism being faster. When she met up with Courtney, she was met with sheer awe. Her top was just barely covering the vital area, and her bottoms, which at one point covered her whole ass, was now mostly a thong bikini, stretched past capacity. Seeing her best friend like this, Courtney was...un-impressed ,oddley enough, she no longer wanted to have sonnections with Alexxa.
So, tears running down her face, she drove home to be alone inher room. Her suit was no longer covering her breasts, and completely wedged into her now 100" hips. She was so upset, instead of gorgeing herself on ice-cream, Alexxa ate huge amounts of BGH. Which was now the only thing she ate, and gave her the most comfort. In the next three hours of her sulking, she consumed over 100 pounds of hormone powder, and passed out on the floor. She didn't wake up for nearly ten hours, still in her bathing suit. The top had long split in half, it just couldnt contain her 450" bust anymore, and the bottoms...were now the smallest G-string you could imagine, diving down deeper and deeper into her 160" hips. With those hips, on that 20" waist, it's just getting better and better.
She now realized the only way to make herself happy, was to get bigger. She was still running on the huge amout she ate last night, and decided to hit up the gym. What better way to boost your metabolism, and grow faster?!? Just walking to the car, crammed in the largest sweat pants she could find and XXXXXXL top, she was feeling the growth. Packed hersef in the car, through the gym doors, and onto her yoga mat. Thank GOD for spandex shorts, the stretchiest thing ever made! Her shorts were made for severely obese women, 1500 pounds and more, with waist/hip widths of 300" and more. These fit Alexxa very well, and was determined to fill those up too!
The hours went by, the whole time doing yoga, and she was getting rounder, and rounder. Strangely enough, her tits stopped growing at around 800", started shrinking, and seemed like was all going to her ass! It was growing at a massivly increased speed! Her waist was growing at an inch every five minutes. The spandex just got tighter, and tighter. Growing with her ass. She was aproaching 300" in the waist, but her tits stopped shrinking at around 500". She was finaly at the size the shorts were meant to be at, when she started slowing down. Went out to her car, opened the trunk, and quickly ate 80 pounds of BGH. This gave her the edge she wanted. Just in the walk back into the gym, she was already 320 inches around. She skipped yoga this time, and hit the weights, more physicly demanding, more physical growth!
Her shorts were soon turned into booty shorts, just covering half of her now 400 inch hips! The spandex just kept taking the abuse, and stretching farther than imagined possible.  She didnt need it, but Alexxa downed another 150 pounds of hormones, and was instantly gaining a few inches a minute! When she got back to her workout, the once black shorts, were now somewhat see through, and twice the size they were desined for, 600"! But, they were just starting to bury themselves in her crack. Getting ever shorter, and shorter, they were soon more revieling than any bikini.
 
At 900", Her shorts were almost completely see through, and could now be considered a thong. Alexxa took one more round of BGH, 400 pounds, thenn started doing squats. An exercise to work only the ass. Down, and up each time was twenty more inches. Within minutes, that piece of fabric that was once shorts, is now a G. Seconds later, that G,  was just floss, then...wasn't even there! at 1400", it snapped and flew across the room! Alexxa could no longer find anything she could pack her enormous ass into, so decided to just stay with her work out regimine, and keep growing.
One month later, and up to 500 pounds of BGH a sitting, Alexxa was still working out nothing but her ass. Her breast eventually grew a little more, but were bee stings compared to her hige hips.

Final measurments---

Bust-1,200"
Waist- 18"
Hips, 27,940 FEET


 October 22, 2009 - Thursday 
	
Doctors mistake
My name is Samantha Williams. All through out my years of becoming a woman, I was always slightly ahead of the girls around me. But, I did have a head start on my development too; when my friends were just starting to grow, I had alrady been growing for close to a year. When I turned 18, half way through my 1th grade year, I had the possibility of getting breast implants, now that I was the legal age.

I didn't really need them, I was bigger then all the girls, and I grew faster than any of them. I'd never have anything to worry about. But, having a 40 inch bust at such an early ago is really cool. So I figured that the bigger they were, the more fun they'd be! A few daysafter my 18th birthday, I scheduled my appointment.

I had decided on some smaller implants (still rather big though) to bring me to an even 50 inches. I remember waking up after the surgery feeling so overwhelmed by the huge amount of extra weight on my chest, and not being able to see much as I was lying there.

As the days went by, I got my strength back, the wounds were almost all healed up, and I was back at school. Being 10 inches bustier is alot bigger than you'd think it is. I had always worn these tight, form-fitted shirts to compliment my figure, and all of those were now at their breaking point. No matter what shirt I wore, my bra's were always easily visible through the fabric. It just became one of those things I came to love. Plus, I was getting more and more attention. I soon found a coorelation between the attention I get, and my bust size. I was soon back in for a second opperation. This time I went a little bigger than the last time. 15 inches bigger, to 65".

Like last time, once the insicions were healed, I was back at my routine. I managed to force a few of my old shirts to stretch even more. The logo on the front was so distorted, you couldn't even read what the words said. Now, being stretch so far out of proportion, it was like looking glass. Almost 100% see-through. I was the envy of all the women, and theh dream of all the guys.

It was now the beginning of 12th grade, and my favorite sport was going to be starting in a few weeks, volleyball. I figured I'd have time for one more opperation and still be able to do tryouts. I filled out my paperwork for the implants I wanted to get, and went for the 35 inchers this time. Enough to bring me to an even 100". After I hit that mark, I'd stop for good.Well...my doctor messed up, TWICE! The first mistake was that he mis-read the chart, and gave me 85 inchers, instead of 35. I guess a three can look like an 8 if you aren't paying close enough attantion. And his second one was that he gave me the wrong kind of implant. I wanted just your normal saline bags, but somehow, he grabbed over 17,000CC's of these new experimental ones, that grow constantly. Their rate of growth depends on the speed of your metabolism at the time.

At first I was really upset. I was three times the size I wanted to be, and spent so much time recovering, that i missed try outs. I got ina better mood when the coach allowed me to join the team on three conditions. 1. I could run a five minute mile 2. I could do 500 push-ups in an hour and 3. I needed to be able to sprint the gym back and fourth 1,000 times in the lengh of a practice.

Well, I already knew I was a very fast runner, maybe not anymore with these balloons on my chest. But the push ups would be hard. I don't think I could even doo 100 in that time. So the next day I went to the school to prove myself to the coach. I felt a little funny that morning though. I woke up early so I could warm myself up, and now, I swear my tits look bigger than the night before... My metabolism can't be that high...can it? I put on my shorts, 14 sports bras, and my team jersey. The only one that's a XXXXL.

I love these spandex jerseys. even though they look small, they stretch comfortably to fit just about any size person. I start running my mile. One minute into it, and I'm right on track, just under a quarter mile down, I'm gonna make the 5 minute mile no problem. The only issue I have, is that as I run, even with 14 sports bras on, my breasts are flopping everywhere. It's kind of embarrassing, but I still love it.

As I finish my mile, I was amazed just how much my tits grew in just that 5 minutes. Three of the bras I was wearing, have ripped right down the middle, and even the spandex shirt was getting tight. I must be 20 inches bigger! I was now at 170 inches around, and I still had two more exercises to finish today. It was now time to run the gym a thousand times. Practice is two hours long.

10 laps, 20 laps, 50 laps, I'm growing even faster now; I'm gletting close to 200 inches around. But I keep pushing myself, I have to make this team. 100 laps, 200 laps, 300 laps. Well, I have no more bra's on now, the last one just failed, and this jersey is skin tight, and paper thin. None of my clothes are desined for a 380" bust!! I'm not even half way there yet! But if I stop, I'll collapse, gotta keep running. My tits are getting so heavy now... and I have no bras holding them down.

Each stride I take now my boobs slap together first, then hit my waist, then slap my face. It's getting so hard to run, I'm fighting myself. But I kept going. 500 laps, 700 laps, 900 laps...1000! I made it! I'm growing even faster now! I'm close to 1200 inches around now. And can't get up off the ground. But now it's time for the push ups...I have a problem. I can't touch the ground anymore!

So now it looks like my dream of playing volleyball my senior year is a bust (get it!) so now I'm focusing on the things that brought me down. I'm gonna focus on growing my tits! I'm going to do everything I know of to super size 'em. I've heard of using BGH pills, HGH pills ( human growth hormone) light sensitive implants, and water sensitive ones. I'm going to do it all!!

I moved out of home, into a huge warehouse desined to make blimps in, oh, I'm for sure gonna make some blimps!! It's a square building, 4,000'X4,000' and 900 feet tall. I ordered 1,000 tons of BGH,000 tons of HGH, and I've gotten a mixture of light and water sensitive implants. Each tit has over 100,000 CC's the secret mixture! This should be a good start!

I hired someone to install a sprinkler system along the roof, so I could get a constant shower, they made a retractable roof, so I could let light in, and I have a constant IV drip of the growth hormones.

Ok, here we go... Start the IV, open the roof, and start the water!! Within minutes, I crash through the walls, I mean, like 5 minutes! In half an hour, I'm ten miles wide, and growing! I run into the local river, and a pick up even more speed. 100,000, 200,000, 300,000 feet pass in minutes. one million, two million, ten million, fifty million feet. I more than cover the entire North American Continent, all the way into both oceans.

Soon, I grow even bigger than planet earth....

My name is Samantha Williams. All thro.......


 December 13, 2009 - Sunday 
	
Bigger tits!
It was the beginning of my senior year in high school when I got my first boob job. I was an average C cup, but i always wanted to be bigger. Muchh bigger. But i wasn't prepared for where this journey would take me...

One week before my classes started, I went in for my first enlargement. All I wanted was to get as large as I could be. So I was taken from a natural C cup, to an I cup, 2,300 cc's. When I walked into school that first time, I had all the attention. Guys, girls, and teachers. No one had seen tits like these. But I was running into one problem. The weight caused them to sag some, and to kind of "wander" around my chest. So my doctor gave me advice to come in every few weks to get filled up more, to keep the skin tight. That would keep them perky and facin the world.

So just two weeks later, I was back in his office going back under the knife. I had to get 30% more each time, to keep everything how I wanted it...up to a certain point. So just 2 weeks later, I was up to 3,000 cc's. A pretty good size, that stayed within the area of my body. So about once every two weks, I was back in that office, gettin ever so bigger to keep the girls up, and at attention.

Mid way through November, I had gotten asked to the Homecoming dance. My date was a huge fan of my now 8,500 cc tits. Which no longer were confined to my body. They stuck out a few inches or so on each side. But for the dance, i wanted to be extra big. And it was given to me! When the dance came here, i had gotten 300% more saline than I had before; which was 20,000 cc's. Finding a dress that would fit me well was really tough. But I settled with the best one that I could find. At this point, my breasts were sticking out close to a foot from each side of my body. And it did make it sort of hard to dance with my date, but I'm sure he was happy with whatever he got!

It was now the beginning of January, and I had gotten called into the office for a "meeting".  The principal was not vary happy with my now 125,000 cc boobs. I was told it is a destraction, and is non appropriate for school. I convinced him otherwise... But by now, being this big, I was almost three feet wide each breast, making it hard to walk through doors to get into class. The only way I could do it was to move sideways. But seeing the desk was no longer an option I had. I completely covered it up!

To top it off, my doctor had told me that i had reached the point where he had to kind of "wing it" when he put more saline in my breasts. They have enough weight now, that getting 30% more each time wouldn't cut it. The percent would grow each time. The next time he filled me up, I got 145% more than what i had to start with. 363,000 cc's. I now stick out over 4 feet past each of my sides, and have to cram myself through doors. But to me, I amstill nowhere near how I want to look.

(Three months later)

I have gotten six more enlargements, and am up to 8,452,000 cc's. Somehow, I am still able to get into my classrooms, but the entire back is reserved for me. Being that each of my tits are 12 feet wide, means I take up alot of room! The biggest problem with this at school is the hallways. I take up more than the entire thing. Together, I am 24 feet wide, the halls are 18 feet wide. I am the only person able to go down one at a time. It is such a tight fit for me that I almost buldge up to the ceiling. It takes a ton of pushing, and pulling. I have been assured though, that the school is going to accomidate me best it can. But they have no idea how much faster I'm going to be growing!

Now, in order for me to keep the same look, I need 240% more saline, or 20,284,000 cc's. I am now restricted to the outside walkways. Being each tit is now 26 feet wide, and on rollers, there is no other place for me to walk. But I still run into problems. My first one was the buildings; there is an aea where the two building get within 40 feet of eachother and i was pressing so hard against the walls trying to get through that I cracked a door in half leading to a classroom. The other problem was actually getting to class. The school had widened the hallway to 50 feet wide now, but it's now too small. I rub against the walls a bit as I walk through it. But they keep promising me they will make changes.

I have made the decision to drop out of school, and stay at home full time ( except to go to the doctor to get bigger! )

It is now summer time, and I have had another 11 opperations an dup to 31,375,000,000 cc's. Each tit is now over 200 feet wide and I have to be air-lifted anywhere I go. Just so happens, the next week, I got invited to go to my friends 20th birthday party...it's a lake party. So I figured I would have one last expansion. One for the books.

When her party came around, I had gotten 670% more saline. Bringing me to 210,203,856,000 cc's! By now, my tits are over 800 feet wide a piece! I was dropped off in the driveway and had to drag these monsters all the way to her house. In the process, I crushed an entire farm, and covered half the lake. But I made it there. As big as I could be! 


 January 19, 2010 - Tuesday 
	
Boob survey ( courtesy of Allie )
Do your boobs have names? Yes, Jupiter and Saturn

Do you flaunt them? I love to!

At what age did you wear your first bra? Birth
 
At what age did you reach D cup? Birth
 
Do you wear a bra to bed? Sometimes
 
What is your size? 1,273 with 63 Z's 

What size is your mom and/or sister(s) and when did you outgrow them? My mom was a natural XXX cup, I passed her in 7th grade, 13 years old 

Ever gotten any special favors for having big ones? Sure have!

Ever been topless at a party? Duh!!!
 
Are you jealous of any of your friend's boobies (or are they of yours!)? I'm really Jewalouse of my friend Sarah's, her's are ten times as big as mine

What would be your ideal size? Ten times as big as Sarah!!
 
What is your favorite color for lingerie? Dark purple

Do you know how much yours weigh? About 3200 pounds each
 
What's the biggest pair of breasts you've played with not your own? Sarah's. Her's weigh almost 35,000 pounds
 
Anybody famous that's busty you idolize in any way? Dolly parton ;)
 
Have you ever tried on a bra that is way too small just to see what it was like? No. But I do try on shirts that I used to wear back in the day. They are only 20XL, I'm a 130 XL now

Do you have implants? Yes. Light and water reactive

IF so, what size? Currently, 500,000 cc's

How old were you when you got your first implant? How big? My first implant was at age 3, it was 25,000 cc's.


 January 19, 2010 - Tuesday 
	
Huge boobs in school
I was born a very different, but gifted girl. I was lucky enough to be born with larger breasts than most women even dream about. I came out of my mother's womb at 30 pounds, 23 of those were just my boobs. I was blessed with double K cups!! No one knows why, but I was.

Throughout my life growing up, I was picked on alot just because I was different. By the time that kindergarten started, I had already quadrupled in size and was only growing faster. It wasn't soon after starting 2nd grade, and much MUCH bigger still, I was pulled out of school to do homeschooling. I never really liked i tthat much, But at least I didn't have to put up with the teasing....

... Six years later, I had to start school with the high schoolers. I wanted to though. But by this time, my bust was over 300". And what that meant now was popularity! The only way into the school for me was through the doors in the gym, considering they were the largest in the whole school besides the loading dock. In class, no one could sit within ten feet of me, at least, to give my tits room. That first year of school, I was a little shy, but as the second year came around, I was alot different!...

.... As a sophomore I totaly came out of my shell; I was no longer the shy one in school. By now, I had half the room in the class to myself ( I gained 150 more inches) and that takes up alot of room! I would gain on average 10-15 inches each month so I was always needing more and more room to get around.....

.... But my life changed for the better my Junior year. That's when John moved into town, and started coming to our school. Right off the bat I knew he was *special* when he was always wheeling aroung a wheel-barrow with him. Obviously I knew what he was packin, and he knew what I was packin.By the end of that first day we had met, we were already fucking each others brains out. There was me with my 450" bust, and him, with his 95" long dick ( that's flacid fyi) It seemed like we were meant for each other. He was the only man that could get all the way in my massive amout of tit flesh. It seemed though, that every time we had sex, we both walked away bigger than before. First it was un-noticeable, but it was soon VERY obvious. It started with just an inch or two for us, but it escilated to 50 or so inches for me, and 20 or so for him! Let's just say that at the end of that year..... my tit's grow 50 times as big ;) And his cock was nowjust over 100' wide, and almost a mile long and could fill an olympic sized swimming pool in under 5 seconds...but John could easily cum for a minute or two straight. It makesd a HUGE mess :) ...

... We continued to date for the next 8 years, and we both kept on growing that whole time... On the day of out wedding, we had to be married via Tv because no one could get close enough to me to do the actual ceremony. Considering 8 solid years of non-stop sex... that only equals one thing! Tits... 350 miles across each! And a cock big enough to cover the entire state of Hawai'i! That was just two years ago, and John cans till stick his cock all the way through my oversized cleavage Which by now measured in the thosands of miles, and his dick...well at full strengh, it's as wide as Alaska, long as Russia, 200 billion gallons of cum a second, and is 100 times as hard as steel.

And we still make the best couple :)


 February 23, 2010 - Tuesday 
	
A Macromastia story
So this story takes place way east, in China.

Ever since I was nine, all I can remember is everyone around me focusing on my breasts. Once I hit puberty, it seemed like my tits just took off! It seemed there was a huge differance everyday. About a month after hiting puberty, I was already a large D cup. This was very unusual for a girl of my age. So, my parents saved, and saved all the money they could; just so they could  get me disgnosed. Well, almost a year had passed until they had enough money saved up to make the trip to the nearest town. By then, I was boasting a 28" bust. Huge for a 10 year old!

Once we were at the hospital, the doctors knew exactly what was wrong with me. It was a very rare, and life threatening diagnosis. I had Macromastia. A disease that in short, makes a womans tits grow at a hugely accelerated speed, for their entire life. There was no cure. All I could do was stay in good shape, and live to cope with the ever growing weight.

Well the years went by, and my boobs just got bigger. 40", 60", 80", 100", 150". It wasn't untill I was 16, and nearing a 180" bust that I was noticed by a Macromastia specialist. He asked my parents if he coul dhave permission to fly me back to the U.S. for medical examination to help other women with this disorder. He said I was the largest case he's seen at this age. My parents obliged to let him take me. I guess they thought I'd have a better life in a 1st world country.

Well, Dr. Smith had been doing studies on me for a couple years now, and came to the conclusion that it was a sensitivity to estrogen. But, still not cureable. By then, I was barely mobile, I was 19 now, and proudly pushing 320". With over 400 pounds of tit-meat weighing me down, the only thing I could really do was get up to eat, sleep, and use the bathroom.

A while later, after a few more years of thinking to him self, Dr. Smith came up with what he thought would be a great cure for this disease. He called it Anit-Estrogen. Basicly, it erases the extra estrogen from my body, stoping my growth. Well, now I was 24 years old, with a 1,350" bust! A little while after hfter I was given the Anti-estrogen, I noticed a complete halt to my boob growth! Which was amazing! But, I still couldn't move. At least I wasn't going to die from having to much "meat" to pump blood through :)

Well, the anti-estrogen worked for about three weeks. But even with regular doses, for some reson I started growing again. And this time I was growing much faster than before. I was told that at any time I could die from having just to much tit to for my heart to pump through. But despite all the odds, I continued to live. I lived long enough to see my parents on elast time, to see the advancement of a true cure for the disease, and even a reversal. Unfortunatly I was much too large for the reversal to be used on. 

To this day, i remain the largest example of Macromastia in medical history.

I died at 32 years old. I had amassed an impressive size of 340,000" bust. A massive 7.2 million pounds of tit flesh...  


 My friends butt story
So I have this friend, her name is Megan. And she is totaly obsessed with butt implants...

Megan's mom is a plastic surgeon. Enough said. For her 16th birthday, Megan was told by her mom that she would give her any kind of opperation she wanted. Well, megan already ha d pretty nice body. Everything was proportional and looking great. But, she decided her ass could be a bit bigger. Her hips were a beefy 38", and a size 8 jeans. Her mom agreed to make her butt bigger, but this is the only tiem she'd do it for free as a gift. So, her present to herself has an ass eight inches bigger! Omg, it wa soo hott! Megan's new 46" hips no longer could be contained with her old 8's. She had to upgrade to a size 12! Normally reserved for larger girls, but she just packed in 'em! Well, she had her present... and it was amazing. But, she wanted more. So just 5 months later, she convinced her mom to do it just one more time free. I remember it was just before summer of our sophomore year in high school. After a couple of weeks for her down time, she came strutting beck into school with...get this... a 60" ass!

Well, lets just say that guys were jumping a ther left and right. I guess she did have enough ass to go around for many! I've never seen a girl, that young, that wears a size 12, and be in perfect physical shape! But, like her mom said, she was out of free-bees, so if she wanted more, Megan would have to start saving her money. I know she got a job, but I don't know where. Megan even had time to hang out with all of us during summer out at the lake house. She had the most amazing body. I mean, at 46", she was just starting to get some very sexy saddle. But now, the sides of her ass stuck out more than 6 inches past her hips!

Well, after her 17th birthday, she had finaly saved up enough money from her super secret job, haha, to pay her mom for a third, even bigger set of implants. Megan had 6,500 saved up just for her new butt. Told her mom that she wanted the biggest that this would pay for... might have been a tad bit too much for 17. When she was done, Megan walked away with a brand new, 86" ass! A huge, size 34 pant. Megan now had over one foot of saddle, and her ass stuck out so far you could set a plate on it, while she was standing! 1'5" of projection straight out!

There was this one guy at our school that started to become super obsessed with Megan, and her ass. He even told her that he'd pay for her next three surguries. But only if she slept with him. So... guess who she slept with! Haha, I know, tacky, but she got three new sets in less than a year! Megan went from 86", to 110", to 145", to 190"; all paid for by some creepy, stalker guy, lol. But she officially the NICEST ass any one has ever seen. Megan had three and a half feet of saddle, with 5 feet of projection straight back! She had started getting her pants custom made; mainly because there are no pants that big, with small legs. So, she found this seamstress out of London that started making her ever growing pants. Currently a size 86.

Her last surprise for us was on her 18th birthday. Megan was going to do just one more implantation. But it'd be the largest...by far! She had saved up 15 thousand dollars for the largest implants she could find anywhere. They were more than twice as big as the air she currently had. Megan stretched her skin from 190", to 350! Each ass was pressing out more than six feet past her sides, and nine feet back! She was now wearing a custom, size 210 jean. Before, Megan was perfectly able to walk around perfectly normal. But now, just one ass cheak was much wider than any door, and combined, she was much too wide for the halls. Somehow, Megan always made it work.

After high school, Megan dropped off the face of the earth. I haven't talked to her, seen her, or even heard of her. So I don't know what's going on with her, but if I find out, I'll let ya all know!


 How much can she take?
So this is a story about a woman named Kandy. Kandy, for as long as i can remember, has been obsessed with getting the biggest orgasm. From either men, or toys.

It all started when were were 18. Kandy had finaly lost her virginity and was constantly talking to me about just how good it felt. Very soon, she was sleeping with any guy rumored to have a huge dick. Each one was always a little bit better, and bigger than the last. She started with just your average man, 7 or so inches. But somehow, she had found those freakish kind of guys. I mean, between 12 and 18 inches long and as thick as your wrist. Just huge! There was one guy, she still talkes about him, she claims to be the biggest guy she's even had. 24 inches, and as thick as a bicep! Don't know how she can handle something like that back then. But the story gets better ;)

About half way through college, and sleeping with over 100 different guys, she moved on to dildos. Both production, and custom ones. The first one she bought, was already pretty hefty. It was a foot and a half long, but 5 inches thick! Now, that kept her busy for a week or so. But soon moved on.

Kandy found a place that sold the biggest production dildos she could find. So she went right for the biggest one. 2 feet long, and 9 inches thick! I actually had to help her warm up to it for the first couple days. Haha, it litteraly had to be forced up inside of her, untill she was loose enough to handle it on her own. This bad boy, that she named Beaver, was about all she could handle for close to a month. A very long time for her.

But from word of mouth, kandy heard about this company out of state that would make custom dildos as big as you wanted! She was VERY excited. Instantly ordered a 2 foot long, 1 foot thick bitch of a dildo. Had a flat bottom on it so she could set it on the ground standing up, and squat on it to force it in. After lubing up the tip, and a vigerouse warm up, she started down on it. Legs spread wide, and pussy waiting, she slowly takes one, then two inches of the tip. At just 4 inches, it's already bigger around than anything she's ever done before. She's forced to stop at just 5 inches down. Which at that point, was 11 inches thick. So far, Kandy can't even handle just the tip! But so far, the biggest orgasm I've EVER seen. A solid week later, she got to the point where she could take 12 inches in length, and the full thickness! I've never seen a pussy spread that far!

But soon, she wanted even more! This one had to be longer, and thicker! Kandy ordered a 3 foot long, 15 inch thick hog. One she got it, Kandy didn't waste any time getting down to business. By the time she got it, she was pretty well prepared. She could handle the entire girth of the last one, plus a fist. A very tight fit, but she was ready!

There she went. A whole bottle of lube on the tip, and 20 minutes of warm up and Kandy was ready. Stood over the new beast, spread her legs and got ready. It was so tall while standing on the ground, it was almost rubbing up against her cunt already! And down she went. passing one, two and three inches with ease. At eight inches, it's already as thick as the last one. So from here on out, it's all whole new experiance. 10 minutes later, and at 20 inches, Kandy's whole body starts to quiver. Long ago, she hit the G-spot, and has been pushing harder and harder on it. She's taking the full thickness, 15 inches,  and somehow, she keeps going. It's so thick, there is a very obviouse long hump going all the way from her hips, to her chest from the huge cock inside her. But still, she keeps going. All the way down to the sack. That's it, she's taken the whole thing! A few strong, whole body shakes later, she lookes over at me, and says she wants more!

So I think, how? You're full! Kandy tells me to go and grab the old one. I look around, find it and get it alll ready. But before I do, I stick a couple fingers in her to feel just how tight she is right now. It's pretty tight, that's all I can say. So despite my judgement, I start trying to force the 2 foot long, and one foot thick dick inside. She's somehow taking it in! At just a couple inches in, she explodes all over the place! She's violently shaking by now, but keeps saying " more, more!" So I kept giving it to her. 45 minutes later, I've somehow crammed the entire thing in! Kandy has taken one, 3 foot long, 15 inch thick beast, and a 2 foot long, 12 inch thick hog in one pussy! She looks damn near pregnant! Somehow, Kandy stood up, went over to a chair. She started to squat down, and I yelled out, "what the hell are you doing!" She was going to force some of the sack in! Which was at least TWICE as wide as the shaft! But despite her best efforts, she can only take an inch or so, before I start to see blood slowly coming down the bigger of the two. She started ripping her cunt, forcing her to stop. Took her just a few minutes to pull them out. It took almost a whole week for her now MASSIVE pussy to stretch back. But just a little.

Now, to this day, her vagina has been so stretched out, and scared from numerouse tears, Kandy can easily handle a 4 foot long, three foot thick dildo. For "special occasions" aka "pussy training" ( what she does to keep stretching it even larger) She pulls out a 5 foot long, 4 and a half foot thick Monster. That one still makes her bleed a little, and she has to dislocate her hips to make it fit. But she does it. I've actually seen a guy, fit inside. His whole body.

She's still going st it. trying to get bigger, and bigger. I have no idea where she wants to stop at...


What love really means

"Have a great time at college Sammy, you'll love it", her parents said as they pulled away from the parking lot, Sammy looks back, and gives a little wave and a cute smile back. It was her first day of college, andall she wanted to do was get up to her dorm, and lie down. She had been moving in all day, and was tired.

While Sammy was walking up to her dorm room, she realized that there were a couple guys that seemed to be following her. So she stopped and turned around to confront them about it. The second she turned around, she instantly knew why they were following her. She had her first admirers. So she played along a little, just to tease them. " You guys like what you see?" With a little wink. Turned back around, and walked into her dorm.

Sammy grew up in a very wealthy family. Both parents were doctors. Dad was a plastic surgeon, and mom was an anaesthesiologist, so...they had money. Sammy was on only child, and was spoiled rotten. Always got what she wanted, no matter the cost, or unimportance of it. When she turned 18, her parents gave her a boob job as a present. Because she had always wanted to be a little bigger. She settled with a modest F cup. Nothing too huge, but they weren't small either. Sammy wasn't the type to flaunt them too much, but didn't hide them either.

She walked into her dorm room, went to go lie down, but her new room-mate was there. They haven't met yet, so Sammy introduced herself. That was the first and only time the two of them talked. Her room-mate, McKenzie was quite into her alone time...wasn't one to talk to people. Kind of a gothic type actually.

Well, a couple days went by, and Sammy still had the same group of guys following her. Only now they had a few new "members" to their little pack. One of them was actually very cute, and seemed really nice. One day, Mike went up to Sammy and  straight up told her that he really liked her, and would love to go out with her. Well she thought it was very adorable, and told him yes!

Now the two of them were basicly inseperable. Every moment, of every day, they were together. Almost all they did was make out, or have sex. Well after a few weeks, Mike told Sammy that he wanted to tell her a secret. Mike told her how that for years, he's been secretly obsessed with boobs. The bigger the better. Mike told her that her's were absolutely amazing, but...that he would go nuts if they weer bigger! Well, Sammy felt that she loved him, and wanted to do anything to make him happy. So Sammy told him that she'd get them enlarged for him.

The next day she drove home, to talk it over with her parents. But since she was spoiled rotten, all she really had to say was " Daddy, I want bigger boobs" That's about all it took for him to buckle and give her what she wanted. So Sammy and her dad went to his office that day and went over what she wanted exactly. "I want to be way bigger. I know I'm like, 1200cc right now, but I'd love to get at least 3500 in me. If you can do more, then do it. Just make me as big as possible right now"

And just like that, no questions asked, daddy gave Sammy what she wanted. She left the operationg room with 4100cc's! Which took her to a 32K! "Wow" Sammy said. "They feel so heavy...and so tight. OMG they're SO firm!" Her breasts now stuck out about a foot in front of her body. Just lying there, she couldn't see her feet.

The next day, she was ablt to head back to the school, and show Mike her new "assets" And oh boy...did he love them! She bought this TINY little shirt just for him. Somehow, she was able to cram herself into a size medium. It was stretched out SOOO far. It was already meant to be a fitting shirt, so it hugged her stomach just perfectly, and at her now basketball sized tits, was almost see-through. Just breathing made the seams pop...

Well anyways, a few months went by, Sammy and Mike were still together. With love growing stronger and stronger every day. It was on their six month anniversary that Sammy told Mike, that she had a surprise for him. But it had to wait for a week. What Mike didn't know, was Sammy had ordered a custom, much larger set of implants. She just wanted to make him as happy as he could be.

What she had ordered was this new kind of expandable that was still in testing. She had it specially made. It had to start out with 20,000cc's, and had to have a 500% over fill limit. After their night together, Sammy headed back home to meet with her dad to get the implants put in. He was still too blinded with love for his daughter to say no. So he put in the implants, connected the tube that goes from the armpit, to the actual implant, hooked it up to the pump, and started the filling. Slowly, Sammy's breasts started to grow bigger and bigger.

Once she hit 8500cc, her dad stopped. Ok Hunny, that's all I can give you for now. But in a week or so, you can come back and get some more. Sammy looked down...only to see these two giant orbs just sitting there. "OMG, I'm HUGE!" " Daddy, I don't want to wait. Give me the pump so I can do it when ever I want to" Still unable to tell he no, her dad just handed over the saline pump, while telling her to just be careful.

Sammy's tits were now sticking straight out a foot and a half! With easily a foot of side boob. "How big am I now daddy" She said with a smile. " You're a 32QQ now. Sammy slowly got up, being careful not to lose her balance. I mean, her tits did now weigh 37 pounds combined. She stunbled down the hall, went outside and got in her car. Which was getting to be a tight squeeze. She packed herself in, only realizing that her new boobs were pressing to hard on the wheel! So she slid her seat back and started the drive back to school.

While on the way there, she pulled the car off the side of the road, and decided to hook herself up. She only wanted a little more. SO whe turned the machine on, and took off driving again. After a little while, she kind of...forgot she was hooked up. Only when she realized her shirt was ripping, did she quickly unplug. "omg, how much did I just put in...WHAT! I'm up to 12400cc!" She was now  sticking out over two feet, and had to slide her seat all the way back to reach the wheel again! The rest of the drive was really tough, considering that her boobs were still pressing on the wheel a bit, making it hard to turn! She got back to school, and had to force herself out of the car. No matter which way she tried, Sammy was much mider than the car door.

Now stumbling back to her room, every door she came to, Sammy had to push through. She Her bobs now stuck out a foot and a half from each side. When she made it into her room, still with even more guys following her, she found a note on her bed. It was from Mike. "Sammy, I'm taking a trip with my parents, and should be back in 10 days. I love you" "Perfect" She thought, "Now I can have all the time I need to get super huge and surprise him when he get's back!"

First things first, I need to weigh myself... 167! I gained 54 pounds today! Jeeze..... Well, I better hook back up! I've got a timeline to meet. So she put on her biggest shirt, sat down, and plugged it in. I think I'll set it to stop at....18 thous...no. Let's do 20,000. Minute by minute, Sammy was watching her boobs literallly inflate in front of her eyes. And noticing more and more of the floor vanishing. At 15K, she starter to feel a slight pain in her chest, "it's probably from my skin stretching so far today. I should be fine though" So she pushed on. DING! The pump had reached it's pre-set limit of 20 thousand. WHOA! She pulled her shirt off, which was now becoming a little bit tight. And saw them... She now protruded over three feet straight out! And two feet to the side...

Carefully stood up, and walked over to her scale. 201...that's 34 more pounds!! "I've got to go take things out around campus." So she put on her biggest shirt, and squeezed out the doors. " I think I'll go tp the cafeteria and get something to eat". "Haha, I can rest my tray on my boobs!" She thought to herself. Sammy went and sat down, and tried eating. Which was challenging, considering she had to reach all the way out just to reach her food!

A few hours went by, and it was getting late, so she went back to her room to go to bed. Lying there, she hooked back up, only wanting a little bit more before bed. But...Sammy was more tired than she thought, and wound up falling asleep while it was running!

It wasn't untill 5 in the morning, that she woke back up. "I FORGOT TO UNHOOK! What's the machine say...68,800! Sammy was rediculously huge. Five feet out in the front, and three off to the side... Luckly her shirt was still intact, although it was very stretched out.

Leter that day, and still in her room, she had a thought... " I DO have some more room in these implants...And I've already gotten this big... What's some more going to hurt..." So without turning off the pump, Sammy went back to sleep.

POP! Sammy wakes up to a loud bang. OMG! Where'd everything go! Sammy couldn't see anything. No floor, no walls, but just a little bit of the ceiling. And what was that noise? Oh, my shirt just split wide open. She let out a little giggle.Wait, what's the machine say...134,000!!!! How have I not exploded! That's way more than these were designed for...

Sammy rolled out of bed, and stood up...kind of. It took her thirty minutes to figure out how to. She strained and strained for over an hour, but eventualy got to her feet. Took one step, and heard the floor making popping sounds. "OMG, how much weight did I gain..." Sammy stood on the scale, and instantly, SNAP! Broke it right in half. "That scale was designed for up to 500 pounds, hmmm" Her breasts had grown a tremendous amout over night. They now stuck out 9 feet in front, and over 6 feet to the side. "OMG, I wonder what my size is..."

Somehow, Sammy got through the door, and forced herself through the hallway, untill she was outside. Where she now had to walk to the bra fitter. Going down the sidewalk was...interesting. Overal, she was 12 feet wide. She stuck out WAY past the edges of the sidewalk, forcing anyone else to walk all the way around.

She managed to make it into the shop, where all the ladies were just staring at her... "I need to be fitted for a bra" Sammy said. So, she was lead back to the back of the store. Normally, you gat put in a private room, but there was no way Sammy was fitting in there, let alone both of the women. The attendant stapled together three measuring tapes, and told Sammy to take her shirt off. So with the help of everyone there, the shirt came off, and to everyones surprise, Sammy's boobs didn't sag one bit! That's just how tight her skin was!

" Ok, Sammy, you're measurements are, 364-22-36. I'll need a minute do do some math to figure out what size that is..." About five minutes goes by, the attendant comes back out. " Sammy, it took quite a while, there were alot of numbers to crunch and letters to add up. But according to this, you're size is an outstanding 32ZZZZG". "I don't know what that means..." Sammy said. "Well, once you hit a Z cup, you restart the alphabet, but with a Z in front of everything. And according to this, you have gona around the alphabet 4 times. We already took the liberty in ordering you a custom bra, that should be large enough. How'd you get this big anyways?" So Sammy told her the story...which was turning Sammy on alot...which was good, Cause Mike was coming home early today!

I can't wait to see the look on his face...